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How sliall we teach, our boys and girls to read ?" 
What shall our boys and girls read ? " 

These two questions agitate the public raiiid on 
every side. 

When a boy has learned only Iiow to read, and not 
what to read, he is in great peril. Books, newspapers, 
and periodicals of every character multiply yearly 
by thousands. 

"What shall I read?" is usually answered by the 
ability and taste of the reader. 

Our Intermediate schools, public and private, 
must shoulder the great responsibility of forming 
and directing the taste of the rising generation. 
Reading, as usually taught in these schools, falls far 
short of inciting a desire for general and instruct- 
ive reading. The reason for this neglect is to bo 
found in the great attention given to the art of 
expression, disregarding the child's interest in the 
lesson, or his knowledge of it. 

While children must be trained to read words 
at sight, to recognize them in sound, and to pro- 
nounce -them, correctly with distinct articulation, 
yet, for that development of voice which gives a 
natural and pleasing expression, the thought and 
^««^ zaust 2?e oizltured. 
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As long as our boys and girls are required in 
reading to "imitate" rigidly the tone, the inflection, 
and the peculiarities of the teacher without fully 
understanding the matter of the lessons, just so 
long will they be simply speaking "machines;" 
further., they will leave our schools with unde- 
veloped tastes and undirected judgment for reading. 

The subject-matter of our reading lessons should 
form a center around which teacher and pupils 
may group many interesting experiences, and use- 
ful facts. 

The reading period may be made most fruitful 
of good results. 

MENTAL PART IN READING. 

One cause of the disagreeable styles of reading 
so common in our schools is the failure to con- 
nect Hounul and sense. At this particular stage the 
mental faculties of the pupil should be called into 
requisition. 

"Imitation," the method of the First Reader, and, 
perhaps, of the Second, must not be continued 
long ; such a process prevents originality of thought 
and individuality of taste. 

Ask the questions upon the lesson before read- 
ing it in class, not at the close of the recitation. 
li Have your "Conversational Lessons" before your 
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reading exercise. 

Let the pupils give all tlie facts they know bear- 
ing upon the subject. 

Always have sofnethitig yourself to add to the 
matter in the book. 

If any reference books are at \\auTi^, T«&^a^ Vo XX^^ 
class some interesting inloxxaatioxL ^X>a>aX ^^^ ^5a^Kfa^ 
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Moreover, encourage the boys and girls to give 
expression to their own personal apiniatis upon the 
subject read. Call to their lips the thoughts and 
sentiments suggested by the anecdote, story, or 
poem. Let them feel that the true object of read- 
ing is to the mind what food is to the .body — 
and that each is comparatively useless without 
the process of assimUation. 

Be sure that the pupils can read at sight all 
"new words." 

Be sure that the pupils understand the meaning 
of the "new words." 

Drill pupils upon dividing words into syllables. 

Drill pupils upon placing the marks of accent 
and the diacritical marks. 

VOCAL PART IN READING. 

A correct habit of breathing muM be forined. An 

adequate supply of breath, and a proper manner of 
using it are matters of the first importance in all 
vocalization. 

Pupils must be trained Iww and whefti to take 
breath. 

Tlie proper use of the vocal organs must be shown. 
Articulation depends upon the action of the vocal 
organs ; mouth, teeth, tongue, palate, nose, and lips. 

The attention of the pupil must be directed to 
the forming of the sounds of the language. If this 
direction is given, indistinct and mumbling utter- 
ance will be easily and speedily remedied. 

Imperfect articulation should not be tolerated in 
speaking and reading. 

Do not allow pupils to use the well-known 
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Cultivate variety of tone, and thus prevent mo- 
notony. Require pupils to read in natural conver- 
sational tones. 

PHYSICAL PART IN READING. 

The proi)er position of the body to ^ve free- 
dom to the expansion of the chest and to the free 
exercise of the vocal organs, must be maintained. 

A correct position of the head, shoulders, feet, 
hands, and book is necessary to give grace and 
ease in reading. 

Do not carelessly pass over these things as unim- 
portant. 

Require the pupil to open his mouth in reading. 

Require the pupil to carry his eye one or two 
words ahead of the voice. 

Require the pupil to address his hearers ; to take 
his eyes from the printed page frequently, while 
reading. 

Do not permit the boys to read too loud. 

Do not permit the girls to read too softly, or 
with too little force. 

Arouse your boys and girls so that their faces 
express sentiment. 

ARTICULATION EXERCISES. 

These lessons are of two kinds :— 

The first consists of lists of words that afford 
excellent drill in the elementary sounds, single and 
combined. 

The second consists of lists of words that ar^ 
usually mispronounced, by mispV^/ci^^ ^jciQ,^T^,\y3 "cc^^- 
uaed aZementary soundB, or \>y nttotl'^ ^-^j^Xa^'^^^^^'^^^^^^^^ 
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Ttie most faithful vigilance is demanded of the 
teacher to correct the many errors of expression 
that our boys and girls learn from one another 
at play. 

These exercises are so arranged and distributed 
throughout the book, that they are constantly be- 
fore the attention of the pupils. 

COMPOSITIONS. 

Composition work, a special feature of the Second 
Reader, is continued in this book. 

The careful use of words is acquired more readily 
and certainly from the written exercise than from 
the oral. 

Pupils must be trained to make their own out- 
lines for compositions ; they must have frequent 
drill in analyzing the subject-matter of the read- 
ing lessons. 

Once a week, at least, require the entire class to 
write from memory the principal points of a selec- 
tion read during the week. 

Composition is, however, something more than 
merely restating from memory what has been read. 
It is the fruit of reading and study. The outlines 
in the Third Reader frequently depart from the 
facts related in the text, to the thoughts naturally 
suggested by them. 

Teachers are strongly recommended to have the 
composition work done in the class-room,— and not 
at home* 

LANGUAGE LESSONS. 

These Jessons are designed to aid the pupil to learn 
J22 a natural way the oral and Yrritten langviaigei. 



SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS. vil 

Their underlying principle is, that the pupil is 
to be taught the practical use of words. Such 
lessons develop habits of observation and compari- 
son; this leads children to think, and to express 
their thoughts. 

WORDS PRONOUNCED ALIKE, BUT SPELLED 

DIFFERENTLY. 

A large collection of these words has been intro- 
duced. They occur in sentences that the pupil may 
acquire their meaning, use, and spelling at the 
same time. 

These words, though the most common in our 
language, are very frequently misspelled. 

CONVERSATIONAL LESSONS. 

The outlines under this heading will be found 
ingtmciive and trnggestive. They will aflTord an oppor- 
tunity to impart considerable information^ to lay a 
basis for composition-work, to arouse the curiosity 
and 8ewHm,€nt of the pupils, and to exercise the 
ment€U and emotional fa^mUies in reading. 

NEW WORDS AND GRADING. 

All the new words of the reading matter are 
placed at the head of each lesson. 

The average number of new words to each lesson 
is less than thirteen. This renders the grading 
slow and careful. 
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CAPITALS. 

I. Capitalize the First Word :— 

1. Of every sentence, subject, or title; 

« 

2. Of every line of poetry ; 

3. Of every direct question, direct quotation, and 
maxim ; 

4. Of every clause, in a series of clauses, sepa- 
rately numbered. 

II. Begin with a Capital, Words:— 

1. "Which are 'names or titles of persons, places, or 
societies ; 

2. Which are per sonified , and those derived from 
proper nouns; 

. 3. Which are names or appellations of Qod ; 

4. Which are important in the subject of a book 
or composition ; also prominent words in a definition ; 

5. "I," "O;" also North, South, East, and West, wlien 
they denote a section of the country. 

THE PERIOD (.). 

Rule. — Complete every declarative sentence, every 
subject of a composition, every ahhreviated wov<l ^iS^^ 
UUe with a period. 
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THE SEMICOLON (;) and THE COLON (:). 

Rule I.— (1) Members of a compound sentence, if 
mibdivi4l€d by commas, sliould be separated by semi- 
colons ; (2) but if they are subdi/vided by sem^icolons, 

they should be separated from each, other by a colon. 

Example.— Notice the punctuation of the above role. 

Rule 11.— Any additional clauses, phrases^ or words, 

added by way of explanation or inference, if they are 
connected by such, conjunctions as ^^but,^^ ^^for/^ 
^^yet/^ etc., should be set off from the main sen- 
tence by a semicolon ; but if the conjunction is 
omitted, by a colon. 

Examples.— "Be diligent; for diligence maketh rich. 

Be diligent : diligence maketh rich. 

Rule 111-— A Colon comes before a direct quotation* 

Example.— Miller's answer was this: **I will try, sir." 

Rule IV.— A Colon follows Yes, and No in an answer. 

THE COMMA (,). 

Rule 1-— Separate by commas, a series of (1) single 
• words, (2) phrases, (3) clauses, and (4) words or phrases 
in pairs. 

Examples.— (1) The aunt moonf planets, and stars revolve. 

(2) To he good, to he attentive, to study, are duties of the pupil. 

(3) Speak what you mean, do as you profess^ perform what you 
promise. 

The poor and rich, the weak and strong, the young and old, 
have one common Father. 

Rule 11.— (1) Independent, (2) contrasted, (3) inter- 
mediate, and (4) parenthetical words, phrases, or 
clauses, are set off from the rest of the sentence by 
cominas. 
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Examples.— (1) IVell, do as you like. To confess the truth, I did 

not study it. 

(2) Their deeds, uot their words, shall prove them. 

(3) Nature, through all her works, delights in beauty. 

(4) No person, in fact, is free. Every one has, of course, some 
duties. 

Rule III.— Tlie notninative absolute^ and words, 
clauses, or phrases in apposition, must be set off by 
commas. 

Examples.— «/ofcn, are you ready ? Accept, »»j/ dear sir, our 
thanks. 

"Webster, the orator, is dead. Webster, the man who wrote the 
dictionary, is not the orator. 

Rule IV.— Mark ellipsis of verbs, letters, and tbe 
possessive case by commas. Tbe comma, in tbe last 
case, is called an apos'trophe. 

Examples.— Beading maketh a full man ; writing, an exact 
man. 

'Tis true, I'll go. Mary's hat. 

Rule V. — Use tbe comma where tbe meaning de- 
mands it. 

Examples.— John said, Mary was not there. 

"John," said Mary, "was not there." 

Tbe Interrogation Point (?) follows a question. 

Tbe Exclamation Point (!) follows every exclam- 
atory word, pbrase, or clause. 

Enclose witb Quotation Marks (" **) clauses or 
expressions quoted or copied. 

The Hyphen (-) separates tbe parts of a compound 
word ; or, connects tbe parts of a word, wben some 
of its syllables are carried over to tbe next line. 

Parentheses ( ) are used to enclose, •a* ^orc^ ors: ^'s^- 
tence used by way of explanatioix. 
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I. VOWELS. 




S as in 


ate. 


T as in Ice. 


u as in use. 


& " 


fat. 


1 " It. 


u '* run. 


a " 


arm. 


i '^ police. 


u " true. 


a " 

•• 


all. 

•• 


1 " girl. 


u " puU. 


a " 


air. 




u '' hurt. 




a " 

a *' 

• 


ask. 
what. 

• 


a,H in old. 
6 '' n6t. 




7 as in fly. 






o '' move. 

•• •• 


y- '' klt't5^. 






e as in mete. 
e " m6t. 


o *' wolf. 

. • 

6 '' son. 




oi as in oil. 


g " 


thgre. 


6 " hdrse. 


oy " toy. 


e " 


they. 


do *' food. 


ou '' out. 


e " 


her. 


ob ^' foot. 


ow '' owl. 



n. CONSONANTS. 



9 ZiA:^ s, as in miye. 


— ^^-— ^— — ^— ^ 

§ like z, as in I§. 


^ '' k, " «all. 


lii tiocal^ " liiine. 


g Aa7-<^ '' get. 


th '' think. 


g like j, '' -cage. 


n like ng '^ think. 



HI. EQUIVALENTS. 





a = e 




a 6 

• 


1-7 


o — do — u 




A A 

a = e 




e = 1 


I f 


o — oo u 


z 


§-o 


1 


W M ~ 


• V 

u 


■e — k, 5 — z 



LESSON I. 



eli'mat^ dain'ty dn'tieg fot^ 

cr^^t'Gr^ de gld^g' pr6ss'e§ spher^ 

Aus tra'll a wfii^Fp'on at tSn'tion (shtln) 



PICTURES FROM MONKEY LIFE. 

The monkey is found in all warm 
lands except Australia. He must have 
a waim climate, and enough to eat. 

He is not dainty, but will eat eggs, 
young birds, fruits, insects, and snails. 

If he lives near man, he is not too 
good to steal -whatever he can find. If he 
is seen at it, he "will run like a coward ; 
but if he is cornered, he "will fight. 

Monkeys live in hands ; some old, gray- 
haired monkey is the ruler of the band. 

There is real family Wfe amioT^^ XX>.e-ca.. 



16 THIRD BEADER. 

Papa Monkey boxes the ears of the little 
monkeys, ^when they trouble him or are 
too noisy. He gives Mrs. Monkey a good 
VT'hipping, too, sometimes, if she does not 
keep "within her sphere,^^ and obey him. 

He expects her to be very loving, and 
to show him every attention, such as 
keeping his coat nice and clean — quite 
free from dust and insects. 

He decides the time for the family to 
go to bed, and to get up, and he lays 
out all the duties of the day for them. 

Mrs. Monkey is a very loving mother ; 
she holds her baby in her arms, and 
presses him to her heart, with all the 
richness of mother-love. 

Baby Monkey is no beauty. He has 
an ugly little face, long, thin legs and 
arms, and hardly any hair upon his body. 
But the mother loves him none the less ; 
and, if the little creature dies, she, too, 
has been known to grieve herself to 
death. 

The monkey is the only animal that 

uses a weapon to defend himself and his 

^xjailjr. He will pick up a stick, ox ia» 
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stone, and with it strike his foe. He 
knows, too, what it is to fear death, and 
will tremble in terror, when he feels that 
death has come to him. 

From Prof. Bbehm's Lectures, 



CONVERSATIONAL LESSONS. 

The reading lesson affords an excellent opportunity to give 
children much general information. Such lessons will arouse 
interest, incite inquiry, give skill in the use of language, and 
lead to intelligent reading. 

ANIMALS WITH HANDS. 

Men are two-handed, or hi'ina'naus. 

Monkeys are four-handed, or quud ru'ma nous. 

Man goes upright on his feet; some monkeys, at 
times, walk erect on their hind feet, or hands. 

Most monkeys have a thumb on each hand, as 
man has. 

The tails of some monkeys are as useful as a 
fifth hand. 

Monkeys can climb, walk, run, and jump. 

Monkeys can dance, grin, and learn. 

Monkeys have no hair on their faces or on the 
palms of their hands. 

Most monkeys live in the trees. 

The monkey tribe consists of apes, bah oons^, and 
numk^eys proper. 

Apes have no tails. They have teeth of the same 
number and shape as man. 

The largest apes are the goril'lajt^v^ cKxTrwvpaniCTAie^ 
and the o rang^^au tang*. 
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LESSON II. 

saH'or trftv'el^d «0^st sig'nal 

dls'tan^k} snSitpli^d grlnis^^d a shOrJs}^ 

mlml-es (snacht) de glrfe^' tearing 
chat^ter Ing s^at'ter^d 

THE SAILOR AND THE MONKEYS. 

A sailor once ^vent ashore on the coast 
of South Am erica. His desire ^vas to 
reach a to^vn at some distance from the 
coast. 

He had with him a nnmber of red 
caps Avhich he wished to sell there. On 
his way he had to pass through ^vsroods in 
•w^hich he sa^w almost everjrvsrhere bands 
of monkeys climbing among the trees. 

At mid-day, as the sun ^vas right over- 
head, the sailor sat down to rest under 
the shade of a large tree. Taking one of 
his caps out of his bundle, he put it on his 
head, lay do^vn, and soon fell fast asleep. 

He a^voke after an hour, and got up 
to go on his ^vsray. 

But w^here "were his caps ? 

A most noisy chattering ^wa^ ^ovcvi^ 
on among the thick, leaver ^on^ \>iss^ 
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He looked up quickly and saw the trees 
alive with monkeys, and on the head of 
each monkey was a red cap I 

The little mimics had watched him put 
one on, and, having stolen his caps while 
he was sleeping, had put them upon 
their black heads, chattering and grin- 
ning their delight with their new prize. 

The sailor shouted at the monkeys, 
and called to them, and ground his teeth 
in rage. The monkeys only grinned at 
his anger, scattered themselves among 
the trees, and chattered the louder. 

At last, the poor sailor gave up trying 
to get his caps back. Tearing off the 
one which he had on his head, and out 
of all patience, he threw it upon the 
ground, crying out : " There ! you little 
rogues, if you Avill keep the rest, take 
this one too 1 " 

To the sailor^s great sui^rise, as though 
his act had been a signal, each little 
monkey snatched the cap from his head 
and threw it upon the ground. 

So, the sailor got back all his caps 
and traveled oti very proud and tia»^^y. 
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LESSON III. 

e'qual nei^'Hier dl vldfe^' £;rainlxj)s}d 
a gree' «oii tSnt' la^'yer seaDsjg eO^rt 

THE MONKEY AND THE CATS. 

Two hungry cats, that had stolen some 
cheese, could not agree how to divide it 
hetween them. 

So, they went to law, and took coun- 
cil of a cunning monkey, who was also 
to be the judge and decide for them. 

The monkey put the two pieces of 
cheese, which the cats had brought him, 
upon the tviro sides of the scales, to see 
if they w^ere of equal ^weight. 

"Let me see," said the judge, with 
a sly look ; '' this piece w^eighs more 
than the other;" and he bit off a large 
mouthful. 

" Here, sir ! that isn't your cheese I " 
cried one of the cats. 

"Well," said the monkey, "don't I 
have to see that neither of you has more 
than the other?" 

The other side of tke Bcai.^^ \^^^ ^^^ 
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become too heavy ; so the honest judge 
helped himself to a second bite ; this 
time from the other piece. 

" Stop I w^hat are yon eating our cheese 
for?" cried the other cat. 

" My friends, yonr pieces mnst be both 
alike," said the very just judge. 

Upon this, he nibbled first one piece 
and then the other, till the poor cats, 
seeing all their cheese about to be eaten 
up, cried as with one voice : 

" Hold ! hold ! Give me my part of 
Tvhat is left, and I 'will be content 1 " 

" If you are content," said the monkey, 
"justice is not; the la^v, my friends, 
must have its course." And he took 
another bite. 

Then the cats most humbly asked 
him not to put himself to any further 
trouble, but to give them the little that 
was left. 

" Ha I ha I ha I not so fast, good ladies," 
said the monkey ; " I owe justice to my- 
self as well as to you ! What is left 
belongs to me as the lawyer." 
Upon thiSy he crammed the ^w\io\e \xiL\>o 
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his moutli at once, and very gravely 
broke up the court. 

This story teaches us that it is better 
to put up with a small loss, than to go 
to law and lose all we have. 



LANGUAGE LESSONS. 

Let pupils give answers in complete sentences, oral or 
written. 

How many animals are spoken of in ttiis lesson ? 

Wliat did two of them differ about ? 

Who was called in to help them agree? 

Describe the scales. 

Was the monkey a good judge ? 

What is meant by "justice?" By "law?" 

What does this lesson teach us? 



COMPOSITION. 

Subject: The Monkey. 

What is his shape ? His size ? 

What is his color ? 

Where does he live ? 

What can he do ? Is he active ? 

What can you say of his hands ? 

How does he use his tail ? 

What tricks can he do ? 

Is he a mimic? 

Have you seen a monkey ? W Yi.eTe> "^ 

What was he doing ? 
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LESSON 


IV. 




6x glt^'ment 


bat'ti^ 


E^^j^t 


fll^^t 


gn'ter Ing 


ar ra^' 


rOli'lng 


hero 


plt'e ^ris If 


feiao^ 


roy'al 


rO^r 


fU'il )s(tls If 


bend 


fier^^ 


torn 



bound shrink 

THE DUKE' AND THE MONKEYS. 

Doctor Brehm* tells of a large band 
of monkeys ^vsrhich he sa^vsr in the south 
of Egypt in 1862. He ^v\ras traveling in 
company vrith a duke. 

Their party of seven ^were entering a 
valley, when they heard far overhead, a 
hundred chattering tongues. 

Looking up, they saw upon the mount- 
ain top, a large band of monkeys. The 
animals had seen them, too, and Avere 

* Duke of Saxon Koburg Gottia. 

• Dr. Brehm belongs to those men who spend their 
lives in the study of nature. He made animals his 
study. He was a German gentleman, and had trav- 
eled all over the world. 

In the year 1884, Dr. Brehm paid a visit to Amer- 
ica, giving lectures in many of our large cities. 
Soon after his return to Germany, he died. One of 
^Is t>est Jectures was called " Pictures from Monkey 
^^^'^fe'' HJs £rreat work Is "The Animal ^ot\Ol:' 
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now ^watching them, running here and 
there, and chattering in the greatest 
excitement. 

In a fe^v^ seconds, not a monkey was 
to be seen ! 

The party rode quietly along into the 
valley, when, turning their course at a 
bend in the mountain, they came upon 
the w^hole band of monkeys ! 

The animals were draw^n up in T)attle 
array, quite ready to meet them. 

The monkeys had gone do^vn the other 
side of the mountain, and now^ stood 
in the valley right across the way of 
Dr. Brehm's party. 

The mother-monkeys and the little 
ones had been safely placed at a distance. 

" We stood still,'' says Dr. Brehm, " and 
held a council of war, keeping the dis- 
tance safe betT^een us and the monkeys. 

"We made up our minds to fire our 
guns at them ; vre did so, and tw^o of their 
bravest bit the dust. At this, the ^v^hole 
band scattered up the mountain side. 

" But lo ! one fine little i^^o^jr ^^^ 
been left behind. 'I in.\iBt ge^ "Yi^^xx^^^"^ 
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all means,' said I ; and T^e let loose our 
dogs — ^flne animals, that had been taught 
to * catch and not kill.' 

" Off flew the dogs I 

"The poor little monkey, crying pite- 
ously, tried to climb up the rocky hill- 
side ; but, falling back, he no^v^ sat quite 
still with terror. 

" On went the dogs I ' He is mine I ' I 
cried, as I hurried my horse on after them. 

" But stop ! Tearing furiously down 
from the high rocks, a great monkey is 
coming ! 

" See his fierce eyes 1 Ho^\r he shows 
his ^white teeth, biting left and right as 
he comes 1 

"The dogs shrink back for a moment, 
when, with one quick bound, the mon- 
key seizes the little one in his arms. 
Then he lifts him high up, and gives a 
roar so loud and fearful that the mount- 
ains echo the sound. 

"Again he shows his white teeth, passes 
the trembling dogs, and in less time than 
it takes to tell it, he is climbing up the 
-mountain side with his prize* 
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" On the mountain, the band of mon- 
keys gather to meet their hero, chatter- 
ing their ^v^elcome, their joy, and their 
rage. 

"All at once, as at a given signal, down 
into the valley comes a shower of stones ! 

"Then, great rocks, torn from their 
places by many hands, come rolling down 
the mountain one after another, till His 
Royal Highness, the Duke, and all his 
brave men, take to flight. 

" They gladly leave the monkeys ' mas- 
ters of the field.''' 

From Prof, Brehm^s Lectures. 



LANGUAGE LESSONS. 



Where is Egypt ? 

What is a duke ? 

What is meant by "council of war?" 

How did these monkeys sliow love ? Thought ? 



FOR PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 

1. 

Drill carefully in pronouncmg ing in these words, 

being singling falVing tT^TixW^^csv^ 
run^ning seiz^ing keep'mg \.^^V^3\^ 
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LESSON V. 

pltcli)sid la'bor gtln'pow der 

re mgin'ber quail§ sal a man^der 








An^ 



/(?nc^y /Tn^cn^y. Cy>n^d^^ y€i4^/ yti^/t^/ne^ 
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v:m.a<^^ yfl^^^yi^f^^^^ yO/A 




C^j^/ A^^v^ Am^' /dcw^y y^^cui^ /daJi/ 

'/c^.yM€^>m^udeA 
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LESSON VI. 




€ar§ 


■elog^d 


le^n^d 


sflVje-et 


bas^ 


par^lor 


€l6nch^d 


for' w ard 


prld^ 


re sp&et' 


ei'ttier 


fl ashling 


mnt^ 


prgg'ent 


paint'er 


Iii'ter est 


yie: 


L(ilng 


chR.ng^Ing 



A BRAVE BOY. 

I ^\ras sitting by an open windo^w in 
the second story of one of the hotels in 
the city, ^when I heard shouts from the 
street belo^\r me. 

" O yes, that is good ! '' " So A\re will ! 
Oome on, now^l" 

"There^s WiU Hale." "Oome on, Will, 
^we are going to have a ride on the cars. 
Oome with ns." 

"Yes, if my mother is willing," said 
Will. "I will mn and ask her." 

" O ! 1 so you must run and ask 
your ma, great baby." " Run along 
then and ask her." 

"Will, are you not ashamed?" 

" I don't ask my mother," said one. 
^^Jfbr I, ^^—^^Nor I," said five ox ^ixNoice^. 
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" Be a man, Will," cried the first voice. 
" Come along with ns, if yon dont wish 
to be called a coward as long as yon 
live. Don't yon see we are all ^wait- 
ing?" 

I leaned ont of the window to get a 
view of the boys. I savr Will standing 
in the middle of the gronp, with one 
foot forward, and with his hand tightly 
clenched. 

At that moment, he vras a fine sub- 
ject for a painter. His red face, flashing 
eye, closed month, and changing cheek, — 
all told ho^w that vrord coward was vrork- 
ing in his breast. 

Will he show himself a coTrard by 
yielding to them ? thought I. I waited 
for his ans^wer with silent interest, for 
I was afraid that the evil in his heart 
wonld be stronger than the good. 

But no. 

"I will not go without asking my 
mother,'' said the noble boy, his voice 
trembling ; " and I am no coward either. 

"I told her I would not go from the 
house without her leave^ ^xl^ \. ^^csvS^^ 
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be a base coward, if I were to tell her 
a wicked lie.*^' 

There was something in his voice 
which made the noisy boys mute. 

It was the power of a strong mind 
over the w^eaker, and they could not 
help yielding him a show of respect. 

I saw^ him in the evening among the 
ladies and gentlemen in the parlor. He 
was walking at his mother's side. She 
was a widow. 

It was with great pride she looked 
upon her graceful boy* He was her 
present joy and hope. 

His face w^as one of the finest in the 
room ; bright with life and thought. 

Well might a mother be happy in 
such a son. 



FOR 


PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 

9 


Drill pupils 


JLim 

• 

carefully in pronouncing the final t in these 


words. 




oVject 


sport duct lov'st 


pros^pect 


fast act prov'st 


ejc pect^ 


must fact dig^'st 
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LESSON VII. 

de ll^l^ts' sttlf X ap prOi|,ch'lng 

TWO KINDS OF BOYS. 

* The kind of a boy often shows us the 

man — 

For boys are the stuff men are made of, 

The boy w^ho will do all the evil he can 

Makes the man we may well be 

afraid of. 

The l)oy who delights to learn all that 
is good, 
And does it as far as he learns it, 
Will make such a man as gains honor 
of God, 
And blessings of man as he earns it. 

Then what kind of a man are you going 
to be, 
A blessing or curse to your fellows ? 
The day is approaching ^\rhen many will 
see ; 
But can you not, even tvo^^ 't>^i^ ^^^"^ 
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stii/ring 



LESSON VIII. 

sprainfe^d 




seOi'chHd (seOrclit) 



THE GATE "WITHOUT A LATCH. 

There -was a fanner who had a little 

gate, which opened from his yard into 

a field. This httle gate ' needed a latch, 

and therefore could not he fastened. 

When the farmer passed thxoTiglii Vae 
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gate, he was very careful to shut it 
after him ; but other people were not 
always so mindful. 

Even with all his care, the wind would 
often blo^\r it open again, after he had 
closed it. 

So the gate ^was often swinging back- 
\^ards and forwards in the wind, or 
standing wide open. 

In this way the poultry were alw^ays 
getting out, and the sheep and lambs 
were alw^ays getting in. 

It took up much of the children's 
time to run after the chickens and drive 
them back into the yard, and to send 
the sheep and the lambs back into the 
field. 

The farmer's Avife was al^v^ays telling 
hiTYi that he ought to get a latch for 

the gate. 

He would answer that it ^v^ould cost 
ten cents, and the children might as well 
be driving the sheep and the poultry in 
and out of the*yard and the field, as to 
be doing nothing. 

80 the gate went with.o\\.\) ^\^\iOcu 
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One day a fat pig got out of its pen, 
and, pushing open the gate, ran into the 
field, and made its ^way into a thick 
wood. The pig was soon missed, and a 
hue-and-cry T^as raised after it. 

The farmer ^v^as in the act of tying 
up a horse in the stable ; but he left it 
to run after the pig. 

His ^wife ^\ras ironing some clothes in 
the kitchen ; and she left her ^v^ork, to 
follo^\r her husband. 

The daughter ^v^as stirring some soup 
over the fire ; and she left it, to run after 
her mother. 

The farmer^s sons and his man entered 
into the chase after the pig ; and away 
they all ^v^ent, men and w^omen, pell- 
mell, to the Avood. 

But the man, making more haste than 
good speed, sprained his ankle in jump- 
ing over a fence ; so the farmer and his 
sons had to give up chasing the pig, to 
carry the man back to the house. 

The good woman and her daughter 
also returned to help the poor man who 
^^as hurt. 



THIRD READER. 37 

When they got back to the house, 
they found that the soup had boiled 
over, that the dinner was spoiled, and 
that two shirts which had been hanging 
before the fire, were scorched. 

The farmer scolded his wife and the 
girl, for being so careless as not to take 
the shirts and the soup from the fire 
before they left the kitchen. 

He then w^ent to his stable, where he 
found that the horse, which he had left 
loose, had kicked a fine colt and broken 
its leg. 

The servant was kept in the house for 
two Aveeks by the hurt to his ankle. 

Thus, besides the pain w^hich the farm- 
er's man had to suffer, the farmer lost 
tw^o weeks' work from his servant, a 
fine colt, a fat pig, and his two best 
shirts ; all for the 'wsbut of a ten-cent 
latch. 



PROVERBS. 

A small leak will sink a great ship. 
A stitch, in time saves nine. 

Never put off till to-morroN^ ^\i.a\> Tua.^ \i^ (\.Qrc^^ 
tchday. 
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LESSON IX. 

pe^ch lo^ mfger gnjoy' 

flaVor rog'y -edn'quer -erack^d 

fUt'Hr)^ ptiz'zl^ (konk'er) («rakt) 

chtlb'by pro vld^' kgm'el 

THE FIVE PEACHES. 

The peach is a fruit ^v^hich grows in 
Germany in only a few places, and many 
boys and girls of that countiy have never 
tasted one. 

One day a kind father brought home 
from the city five fine ripe peaches, as 
a treat for his wife and four children. 

At night, when the family met around 
the dinner table, the father asked his 
oldest daughter, '' Mary, how did the 
peach taste to you ? " 

''It is a fine fruit, dear papa; a little 
sour, but the flavor is very pleasant. I 
have saved the stone. I shall plant it 
and try to raise a peach-tree. '^^ 

"Well done, Mary! You are wise to 
think of the future and. to provide for 
it^^' said the father. 
Then taking Williams cTciubby is.e^ "m. 
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his hands, he said, " And how does papa's 
little boy like peaches ? " 

" Good ! I ate mine all, all up right 
a^way, and mamma gave me half of hers, 
too 1 '' 

The father smiled. " Just as I thought, 
little one,'' said he. 

Then, Frank, the oldest son, said, "I 
sold my peach, papa, for quite a sum of 
money, which I have put away all safe 
in my bank, but I picked up the stone, 
that mamma threw away, and cracked 
it. The kernel in it tasted sweet and a 
little bitter. 

The father shook his head. "Yery 
careful that ^\ras, Frank, but not child- 
like. Do not become a miser, my dear 
boy. Learn to prize money only for the 
good it may do you and others. 

"Where is my gentle ]^ellie, and how 
did she enjoy papa's treat?" 

Little l^ellie's face gre^v rosy as she 
said, in a lo^w voice, ''Dear grandma is 
so sick, that I took my peach to her, 
and ^v^hile she ^v^as sleepmg^ 1 \^^ S!^ ^"^ 
her bed just where she ^ssro\\\.^ ^^^ "^ 
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when she woke* up ; I hope it tasted nice 
to grandma." 

Papa drew the pretty young face close 

to his OTVTL. 

"JS'ellie has made the best use of her 
peach ! " cried Frank ; " and, papa, when 
yon go to the city again, take some of 
my money and hny a peach for ^N'ellie." 

" Good ! my boy, that is noble and 
brave. It is a hero, indeed, who can con- 
quer himself." 

Mary kissed her dear little sister, while 
Willie^s chubby face was all a bright 
puzzle. 

He thought that all this must mean 
more peaches for somebody; and who 
could that somebody be, if not Willie ? 



FOR PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 

3. 

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing the accented sylla- 
bles in these words. 



pr6§'ent 


S/e'pent 


aYe a 


ho rl^zon 


pre §6nt' 


a€ 96nt' 


ide'a 


pre tguse^ 


re fnge' 


aVsent 


re 96ss^ 


mu §e^um 


^f'use 


Sbh s&nt' 


in qulVy 


op po'TV.^TV?^ 
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LESSON X. 



kilt fSith^fiil stdrm shgllg 

fatfe{ dark'ngss scl'enpi^ Htl^}^ 

^e 6ro ^ ^e 6ro ^st ' Shetland 

A STORY OF THE MILLER FAMILY. 

One day many years ago, a sad little 
boy was sent from an old farm-house in 
Scotland, to droA;vn three little puppies 
in a pond near by. 

The task did not seem to please him. 
He sat do^wn beside the pond and began 
to cry. He looked at the helpless little 
things as they lay in his lap, and then, 
at the cold water of the pond. 

His little heart "was full of pity for 
them. 

"No, I cannot put you in the ^water, 
dear little doggies ! ^^ he said ; " I ^\rill 
take you to my mamma.''' 

So he gathered them up in his little 
kilt, and set out upon a way that led 
from the farm-house. 

He felt quite happy as he left t\:^<^ ^5^.- 
farm farther and fartkeT ^^ei^Sx^.^ ^s^^xs^. 
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He had stayed there for two long yeai-s; 
but he had just uo"w made up his mind 
to go to his own dear home where mother 




was, and never see again the cross old 
farmer who gave him such a cruel task 
to do. 
On and on he -walked, aa^ yas\, «A, 
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night he reached the town, wJic^ro, not lUr 
away, he could see his motluM's lioiisi* 
with the warm light Hliininji: out IVoiii 
the open door into the (larkni*ss. 

The little boy's honii5 was hy the* s(»a. 
His mother was a sailor\s widow, for his 
father had been lost at sea. 

The poor mother did not want Ikm* 
little son to gi'ow up to ho a sailor, so 
she had sent him a^vay into the eouiitrx' 
to learn to be a farmer. 

She wanted her boy to live far a^vay 
from the sea, so that lie conld not wateh 
the white sails of the ships glides by upon 
the bright waters; so that he conld not 
hear the waves calling by night, and by 
day, " Come away, come aw^ay ! ^^ 

There stood the boy at the o])(ni door! 

How his heart beat I 

He gathered his little kilt with the 
"doggies" np tighter in his hand. 

"Will mamma smile, and be glad to 
see me? Will her eyes grow bright, or 
sad ? '' he said to himself. 

With a soft step he went into the 
room. 
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Mother sat sewing by the light of a 
candle. She looked up quickly. 

" My boy ! My boy, ^what brings you 
here ? '' she cried, as she dropped her 
se^^^ing and held out both arms to him. 

''The little doggies, mother; I could 
not dro^wTi the little doggies ! ^^ said the 
boy. 

I cannot tell you more about the "lit- 
tle doggies, ^^ but I dare say the good 
mother gave them some nice SAveet milk, 
and a ^varm bed, for that night at least. 

I hope they gre"w up to be useful and 
faithful dogs. 

Very small things may change the 
course of one's life, and the little boy 
did not go back to the farm, but ^\rent 
to sea, after all. 

He ^was a good sailor, and the mas- 
ter of a ship. He ^was brave and kind- 
hearted, as the truly brave ever are. 
He Avent out upon the ocean many 
times. 

At last, upon a dark night, in a great 

storm^ his ship Avent do^vn ^vithin sight 

of the shore Tvhere Ms own laoAX^^ ^\>oo^« 
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His son, too, when he grew up, went 
to sea, also, and sad to say, he met the 
fate of so many that 



it 



Qo down to the sea in 6hips," 



for, one bright morning, he sailed away, 
and never, never came back. 

This is the story of the grandfather, 
and of the father of Hugh Miller, who 
"was bom of a family of seamen. 

Hngh became a gi'eat man of science. 

The shells, the sea-wrceds, the bright 
stones upon the shore— these were the 
beautiful lessons which he studied. They 
taught him new and wonderful ti-uths. 

When he grew older, he visited the 
high and rocky parts of Scotland. Some- 
times he spent w^eeks in digging deep 
down into the ground. 

For what? 

He "wanted to know of what the rocks 
and the earth were made, how old they 
"were, "what animals and plants had once 
lived there, and many other things. 

He found that water, wind.^ rain.^ ^\nA. 
£re had all done their wor'k. ixv ^\i.^ Tc^2v^s^>x^% 



46 THIRD READER. 

of the rocks ; that years had become ages 
since they ^v^ere placed where they now 
stood; that animals once lived among 
them, of a kind which could be no longer 
found upon the earth. 

Such a study of the earth is called 
the science of Geology. 

The poor sailor's son, Hngh Miller, 
became a great Geologist, "wiiting many 
books upon the science ^^^llich he loved 
so much. 

After years of hard work, poor Hugh 
Miller died a very sad death in 1856. 



Geology is the history of the earth and of its 
animals and plants, as found in its rocks. 

A Geologist is one who understands the Science 
of Geology. 



LANGUAGE LESSON. 



1. Where was the Miller family? 

2. To which nation did this family belong"? 

3. Tell the story of the "doggies." 

4. Who was Hugh Miller? 

5. What was Hugh's father's business? 

6. What did Hugh study? 

7. What did Hugh become? 

S. Did Hugh write any books? What? 
9. no you know any facts of Qeology^i 
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LESSON XI. 


• 


tld^ 


stamp ef fSig^^ 


dark^eng 


sdndg 


stg;]l§ s6t^tl)s{§ 


fd&t^prtnts 


damp 


• 

steedg h6s't^er 


^tirlew (in) 



THE TIDE RISES, THE TIDE FALLS. 

The tide rises, the tide falls, 
The tAvihght darkens, the cnrle"w calls ; 
Along the sea-sands, damp and bro^vn, 
The traveler hastens toA;vard the to^wn. 
And the tide rises, the tide .falls. 

Darkness settles on roofs and A;valls, 
But the sea in the darkness calls and 

calls ; 
The little "waves, Avlth their soft, ^lite 

hands. 
Efface the footprints in the sands, 
And the tide rises, the tide falls. 

The morning breaks ; the steeds in their 

stalls 
Stamp and neigh, as the hostler calls ; 
The day returns, bnt nevermore 
Returns the traveler to the shore. 
And the tide rises, the tid.^ iaJX^- 

Henry W. Longeel.i^o^- 
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LESSON XII. 

tdrch BrcJbkayn Bild^^ 

horio C6n'tral Park 

tow'erg af fe^'tion ate Llb'er ty 

Bed'lOfe^'g plck^er el po lipe^man 

New York City, K Y., 

Nov. 7tli, 1888. 
Dear James : 

I came liere Tuesday. I wish. I w^as 

back home. I feel like a "fish, out of water." 

One cannot hollo, or run, or liave any fun 

at all. 

Tliere is nothing here but bouses ; and 
tiiey are almost all alike. I can tell one 
from another only when I see the numbers. 

There are some large stores here, too. 
But there are no trees — except tbose in Cen- 
tral Park ; and tbem, you can only look at. 
Everywhere you turn, in the "Park," you 
can read, "Keep off the grass." If you pick 
a leaf or a flower, you are in danger of being 
^^ taken up'' hy a policeman. 

I don't like these city fellows. Most of 
them are too proud. They keep dressed up 
in their Sunday-clotbes all the w^eek. 

They tbink we, fellows from the country, 

are ^^ green /^ They expect us to open our 

mouths and eyes, too, in surpxi^e at ^^^xy- 
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thing we see. But, I tell you, no one need 
be ashamed to open his eyes when he sees 
the Brooklyn Bridge ! Why, the towers are 
about as high as the big elm down in our 
low-meadow lot. It's a mile long, — as far as 
from our barn, over to Fox Hill. There is 
nothing shaky about it, either. 

We went, in a steamboat, down the river 
to the bay, on Wednesday. We were so 
near Bedloe's Island, that I looked up at 
the face of Liberty, standing there. 

Liberty is a pretty large woman. I guess 
that France must think it is true that, 
"The w^omen run this country." If that's 
what this Liberty means — she looks able 
to do it. 

At night, when I stood on Brooklyn 
Bridge, I saw plainly the light of her torch. 

I think I'll be back in about a week ; be- 
cause the pickerel must be beginning to 
bite pretty well. 

Give my love to father, and mother. 
Don't forget to give Charley his oats every 
day. 

Tour affectionate brother, 

Clarke Dickinson 
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THIRD RBADBR, 
LESSON XIII. 




€tlb 


midst pre IBr* 


slo'gl^ 


b6>(sts 


speech ftp peij.r' 


raf'flM 


erown 


re plllsd' ISl^p'ard 


fSkfth'erg 


tin der stand' ere a'tion 


(shan) 




CHOOSING A KING OF ANIMALS. 

The lion "was dead, and all the animals 
gathered at Ms den to tell the lioness, 
his "wido"w, how sorry they all were for 
her. She, poor thing I was making the 
hills and the ■woods echo with her roars 
ofgxie£ 
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Having paid their respects to her, they 
went about choosing a kmg ; the crown 
of the dead lion being placed upon a 
rock in the midst of their meeting. 

The lion's cub was too young and too 
weak to take the rule over so many 
strong, brave animals^ 

" Give me time to gro^" said he ; "I 
shall know well Iioav to rule and make 
myself feared as my father did before 
me. I will stndy liis great deeds, and 
try to do like him in all things, so that 
I may one day equal him in gloiy."" 

"And I," said the leopard, "put for- 
"ward my right to the crowLi. I am 
nearer like the lion than any of you 
others.'' 

"And I say," said the bear, "that it 
is not an act of justice to prefer the lion 
to me. 

" I am quite as large, as strong, as blood- 
thirsty, and have as much courage as he. 

"I can climb the trees, too, and in this 
way look after things which the lion. 
could never see." 
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"I leave it to you, gentlemen,'' said 
the elephant, very quietly, "to decide 
whether I am not the largest, the stron- 
gest, and the bravest of all the animals." 

"I am the most noble, and the most 
beautiful ! " said the horse, as he stepped 
proudly into their midst. 

"There is not a sharper or more cun- 
ning animal than I am ! " said the fox. 



" I can run the s^viftest,'' said the deer. 



"Where," said the monkey, "avlLI you 
find a better king than myself? 

" Look ! am I not like man, the very 
Lord of Creation ? 

"My hand can hold the 'rod of rule'; — 
you, all, have only pa^vs and feet ! 

" See ho^v the crown fits my head I 

" I can climb better than the bear, and 
I think I am quite as beautiful as the 
horse ; beauty is only a matter of taste, 
after all I " 

The parrot ruflB.ed the feathers about 
her neck, and, turning to the monkey, 
said : — 
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"So yon think yon are like man, do 
yon ? 

" Ton are like him only in yonr ngly 
face and in ^v^hat yon mimic ! 

"Bnt can yon talk? 

"I have speech, and speech is the 
glory of man." 

"Hold yonr ton^uu, yon chatterer I'' 
replied the monkey. 

"Ton speak, to be snre, hnt not as 
man speaks. 

"Ton al^vays say the same thing over 
and over again, and yon don't nnder- 
stand a single "word yon say I'' 

All langhed at these t^wo poor mimics 
of man. Then the croTvn was given to 
the elephant ; for, ^vvhile he is large, and 
strong, and ^se, he is neither so cmel 
as the beasts of prey, nor so silly and 
prond as so many others, Avho wish 
al^ways to appear to be what they really 
are not. 

PROVERBS. 

Better be alone than in bad company. 
Idle people have the inost, tTo>o[^\^. 
It ia never too late to \eaarcL. 
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LESSON XIV. 




«6t't)s(n 


pg^rl 


sap 


TnTTi)>^g 


bdt^tom 


spfln 


silk 


I6i^1#i'er 


yglloV 


n!\%} 


•elAs^ 


6 ISfl^ie 


wOy%tl 


se^l 


w^orm 


6b tain^d' 


fdr'est 


trim 


(wtlrm) 


nflm'berg 



OUR CLOTHES. 

" My dear children,^' said a kind teacher 
to her boys and girls, "have yon ever 
thonght of the many things nsed in the 
making of your clothes, and where these 
things come from ? 

" Do you know that most of them grew 
upon trees ; or have been the clothes of 
the cow, sheep, or of some other animal ? 

" Some of the smaller parts nsed have 
been got from the bottom of the sea. 

"Some have been taken from mines 
deep in the earth, and other parts have 
been spun by- a w^orm. 

" I shall be pleased if each of yon will 
name some part of yonr dress, and tell 
me all yon can abont it." 

" I know my boots are made of leather,'' 
saJd little SajTy^ at the top oi \i^e e\a»^^. 
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"Tes," said the teacher, "but there are 
other things used in the making of your 
boots besides leather. 




"There are the nails, which are made 
of iron. Iron is dug out of mines deep 
down in the earth. 

"I Bee your sh,oes \iave &Vas\Aa 
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NowT^ elastic is made from the sap of a 
tree wrhich grows in a hot country many, 
many miles from here." 

''How strange," said Harry. "I never 
thought of the nails and the sides. Then 
my boots are made of the skin of an ani- 
mal, the sap of a tree, and iron from the 
earth. They are lined with cotton cloth, 
too." 

''My dress is made of cotton," said 
May, " but I do not know^ w^hat cotton 
is, or w^here it comes from." 

"Cotton," said the teacher, "grows in 
some hot parts of the w^orld. The tree 
npon which it grows is called the cotton 
tree, or plant. The cotton, when ripe, is 
picked, pnt into large bundles, and sent 
to the miU, where it is woven into 
cloth. 

"Cotton is the most common article 
of clothing. 

" Most of the garments w^orn by ladies 
and children are made of cotton. 

"Why are the clothes worn in our 
country in the summer chiefly made of 
cotton P '' 
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"My coat,'' said Tom, "is made of 
cloth, and this I know is woven from 
wool." 

" Yes," said the teacher. " Wool, you 
knoTV, comes off the back of the sheep. 
Ton see it was a nice warm coat for the 
sheep, before it was made into a nice 
wrarm coat for yon. The buttons on it 
are pearl, and this is obtained from the 
inside of shells found in the sea." 

"The ribbon on my hat is made of 
silk," said little Rose." 

" Yes," said the teacher, " and so is 
Tom's tie. 

"The silk was spun by a kind of 
worm called the silk-worm. 

"These silk-w^orms are kept in large 
numbers in some countries. I kept some 
once. After a time they made a small 
ball the shape of a bird's eggj and all 
over the outside I found soft yellow 
threads. 

"These threads are woven into rib- 
bon and silk, which is used in the 
making of dresses and ties and many 
other things. 
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"But what is your hat made of?" 

"Why, of straw," replied little Rose. 

" Yes," said the teacher, " straw is very 
largely used in the raaMng of hats. Sorae 
people trim their hats ^vith feathers ; so 
yon see y^re get some part of onr clothing 
from the birds. 

"Tom^s winter hat is made of seal- 
skin. The seal is an animal that lives 
in the sea." 

"How^ very funny," said Rose; "Tom's 
hat comes ont of the sea, and mine ont 
of the ground." 

"I am pleased that I have given you 
something to think about," said the 
teacher. "You see, the birds, beasts, 
A\^orms, fishes, plants, and the deep earth 
and sea, have all given something with 
w^hich to clothe you. 

" Be thankful to God that he has made 
the world not only beautiful, but full 
of things useful to man. 

"And vrhile we thank God for all 

these blessings, do not forget the men 

w^ho are dowrti in the dark, dangerous 

mines. Do not forget the BaiioT^ \3l^oid. 
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the wUd, restless ocean. Do not forget 
those who are at work in fields and 
forests of far distant lands ; and those 
in the cold lands of sno^\^ and ice. 

"Let ns pray God to bless the workers 
everjrwhere in the ^vide world." 



CONVERSATIONAL. LESSONa 

PLANTS, ANIMALS, AND MINERALS THAT FURNISH US 
WITH CLOTHES AND ORNAMENTS TO WEAR. 

Ptonte.-— Ooffon is made into muslin, calico, ging- 
hams, etc. ; hemp, into coarie cloxh. ; flax is used for 
making linen, lawn, lace, cambric, etc., and thread ; 
rye straw and wheat straw are made into hats ; the 
sap of a tree is made into overshoes, rubbers, etc. 

AninuUs.— Sheep give us wool for cloth, flannels, 
and leather for gloves; the ooc^ the horse, and the 
goat give us leather for boots and shoes ; the silk- 
worm gives us threads of silk wh;ch are woven into 
silk and ribbon for dresses and neckties. Some 
insects, as the cochineal, furnish coloring matter for 
dyeing articles of clothing. The skin of the seed is 
used for sacques, coats, and caps. 

The fur of the otter, tnink, ermine, hear, fox, and 
lynx are worn. 

The whale famishes whalebone; the elephant, 
ivory; the ostrich, and other birds, feathers. 

From the oyster, we get pearls for ornament, and 
mother-of-pearl for buttons. 

Minerals.^ Gold, silver, and iron are dug out of 
the ground and used for "buLtton^, XiaA\s> ^c>rsi '^c^^^^^ 
snd articles of jewelry. 
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LESSON XV. 




gl'OWl 


ttLg^ging rgs'-etl^ 


dls tresis^' 


stOv^ 


rat'tl^g sherter 


chTm'Tiis^ 


ntlmls^ 


frOz'^n aneh'or 


flsh'er man 



ANXIOUS LIVES. 

How it rains ! 

The cold ^nds seem to be angry' as 
they chase each other around the cor- 
ners of the house, and drive the rain 
against the ^vindovs^s I 

]^ow they are calling dovs^n the chim- 
ney, now shaking the door ; and noTV, 
with a growl they are off on their wild 
chase agam around and around the 
house ! 

What a night to be out I 

What a storm to meet upon the great 
ocean I 

Are all of my dear ones here ? Quite 
safe ? said a mother. 

Tes, all safe, thank God ! Papa, with 

little Etta upon his knee ; baby, fast 

asleep in the cradle ; Frank, studying 

his lessons ; I^ellie sits up closer to 

mamma, and both draw nearer ^:^ie ^w^^itcl 
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stove, as the "wind rattles the doors and 
windows. 




Mrs. Lee has not all her dear ones 
with her to-night. She is thinfemg o£ laai: 
Bailor-boy^ who ia out oia. Ai^tie, ^wS^^ ^e.'fk. 
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Every time the angry y^ind shakes 
her door and rattles her door-latch, she 
starts np thinking her boy may be coming 
home, while her heart groAvs heavy, and 
her cheek, w^hite with fear. 

Ah ! Can she see a noble ship tossing 
abont upon the black ^vaters, and tug- 
ging at its anchor ? 

Is that her boy with numb fingers 
clinging to the frozen ropes ? 

A ship in distress ! Sound the guns 
out over the ^vild ^vaters ! 

O, ^vill no one go to the rescue ? 

Poor boy I Poor, poor mother ! 

Over the ^vay, there is a bright light 
at the windo^v. Ah, yes ! I know. The 
fisherman's wife lives there. 

O, little I^ellie, can it be that the poor 
fisherman, vsrho brought us this very 
morning our nice breakfast of fish, is 
out to-night in this storm ? 

Do you see the faces of the fisher- 
man's children at the ^ndow ? 

They cannot see out through the night 
^nd storm I But they hope t\ia,t i^t\>L^x 
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will see the warm little home-light, and 
that it may help him to bring his boat be- 
tween those cruel rocks, and tErongh the 
^v^hite, angry breakers, safe to the shore. 

Pray for him, IS'ellie dear ; pray for 
the poor fisherman, that those little chil- 
dren may not be without a father ^\^hen 
this wild night is done. 

O pray, too, for Willie Lee. 

Find a w^ay, O God, over the stormy 
waves for the good ship, and a safe shel- 
ter for Willie Lee I 



FOR PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing these words, so 

frequently mispronounced. 

1. 



d6g: 


^atch 


food 


ket'tle 


jtlst 


been (bin) 


61m 


AVin 'dow 


does (dtiz) 


a gain' (gSn) 


flg'nre 


prdd'nge 


ereek 


du'ty 


fron 


htin'dred 


€6st 


strength 

2. 


for get' 


rgp'tlle 



ddglle be lieve' fS/c'to rf chlm'ney 

ex t6r -edm'rade al pS/c'a an o-Si'er 

•eSr'al qnl'nine d6n'key sar'dine 

pa^tron iaVorlte naftion^iL ^ixxl^>^5?S^i^2v. 
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XVI. 




peer§ 
f6rin 
blei^k 






rUd'dl er 




TWILIGHT. 





The t^NTilight is sad and cloudy, 
The ^vind blows ^vild and free, 

And like the wings of sea-birds, 
Flash the white-caps of the sea. 

But in the fisherman's cottage 
There shines a ruddier light. 

And a little face at the wlndoTV' 
Peers out into the night. 

Close, close it is pressed to the ^vindow^, 

As if those childish eyes 
Were looking into the darkness 

To see some form arise. 

And a A?v^oinan's A^raving shado^v 

Is passing to and fro, 
IS'ow rising to the ceiling, 

l^ow bo^wing and bending lo^v. 

What tale do the roaring ocean, 
-Ajad the iiigiit-wind bleak, aivd wild^ 
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As they beat at the crazy casement, 
Tell to that little chUd ? 



And why do the roaring ocean, 

And the night-wrind, wild and bleak, 

As they beat at the heart of the mothei*, 
Drive the color from her cheek ? 

Henry W. Longfellow, 



FOR PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing the final d in 



these words. 


\ 


1 


• 


good 


neared 


dreamed 


scald'ed 


loved 


played 


gathered 


tempt'ed 


lord 


squirmed 


handled 


a mused' 




2. 
Final d — t. 




vexed 


kissed 


stepped 


reached 


stuffed 


cooked 


hopped 


kicked 


cra.cked 


bnmped 


looked 


knocked 



LANGUAGE LESSON. 

Wliat time of day is twiliglit ? 

Wlien does an object have a shadow ? 

Write the compound words ixv tYna \'^'s»^cycs.. 

Write all the words of two syHa\A^?!» \.T^.X\v\.^^fc^^^'^' 



66 THIRD READER. 



LESSON XVII. 

bre^k'fast nls tak^' drOv^ span d6^1 
bugl n6s^ ^o^gh^d bow^d •ear'rl^^^ 
(blz'ngs) (kafd) gor^d agree'abl^ 

THE UNJUST JUDO-E. 

Into a little country village a gen- 
tleman with his family came to live. 

He bought a fine large place, and his 
grounds Tvere soon laid out in green 
lawns, and pleasant paths ; the Avhole 
place ^vas bright with flow^ers that 
seemed to bloom always. 

He had a carriage, too, with a span of 
black horses, and when he drove out, he 
bow^ed to all whom he met. 

He smiled at the school children, and 
took off his hat so politely to all the 
farmers^ w^ives and daughters, that every- 
body soon came to think him a most 
agreeable gentleman. 

The new family was quite the village 
talk, and the good country people soon 
found out, that the gentleman's name 
VFBs Mr. Beid ; that he was a la^^er tcorc^ 
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the city; and that he had made a great 
deal of money. 

" Fine man I Fine man 1 " said Farmer 
Black, one day, as he stood by the gate 
when Mr. Reid drove by and waved his 
hand at him. 

" Tes ; and how kind of him to ask 
if all the children were well, Avhen I met 
him the other day," glaid Mrs. Black, who 
had just come up from the cellar with 
a pan of milk. 

So, everybody thought well of Mr. 
Reid, because he ^vas so polite to them aU. 

One day, as the lawyer sat at his 
breakfast table, his door-bell rang. The 
servant ^vent to the door, and, upon her 
return to the room, said, "Farmer Black 
wishes to see you, sir." 

"O! ask Mr. Black to come right in." 

'' Ho^vv are you, Mr. Black ? Glad to 
see you, sir. Take a chair. How is Mrs. 
Black ? And the children — are they all 
well ? 

'"Yes? Pm glad to hear it — glad to 
hear it." 

Poor Farmer Blact gre^^ c\>3c>l\3^ ^^$y^\sx 
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the face, and coughed once or twice as 
he sat downi upon the chaii\ It ^v^as too 
bad, indeed, to disturb such an agreeable 
gentleman at his breakfast 1 

"Mr. Eeid, I have come on — on a very 
unpleasant business, sir,'' began Farmer 
Black. "I — I — am very sorry, but I hope 
you ^vill see, sir, that I am in no way 
to blame." 

''Why, Mr. Black, what has happened?" 
asked the la^v^yer. 

''Why, it's a very unpleasant thing; 
I ^vould have given a great deal rather 
than have had it happen," said Farmer 
Black. 

" But, my dear sir, you do not tell 
me what has happened ! " cried Mr. Eeid. 

"Well, as I said before, it is a very 
unpleasant thing — veiy ! Last night my 
ox gored one of your oxen so that he 
died. IN'ow, Mr. Eeid, I want to kno^v 
^vhat I am to do. Ho^v can I make good 
your loss ? " 

"Well, Black, my dear fello^v, I have 

alTv^ays had a very great respect for you ; 

and noWy that I see you are a xnaxi ^\io 
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would like to do the right thing, I have 
more respect for you than ever ! " 

"Tes, Mr. Eeid, I ^v^ant to do about 
^v^hat is right, as nearly as I know hoAV," 
said honest Farmer Black, getting red in 
the face again. 

^'Well, let us see, Mr. Black, suppose 
I take one of your oxen for the one w^hich 
has been killed. That vrould be just, I 
think, Avould it not?" said the law^yer. 

"I guess that Avould be no more than 
w^hat is right, sir," said the farmer, rising 
from his chair. 

" But what was I saying 1 I have made 
a mistake 1 It was not my ox Avhich 
gored yours, but your ox vrhich gored 
mine so that it died ! " 

" Ah I Yes I Yes I That's quite an- 
other thing — quite another thing ! I ^vill 
look into the matter, Mr. Black, and 
if" 

'^ If 1 " cried Farmer Black, very angry. 
" If you Avere as ready to do justice 
to others, as you are to yourself, Mr. 
Eeid, you w^ould not have to loolg:^ -fe^sfi: 
into the matter! Good, d^y^ ^VtV"" 
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LESSON XVIII. 

match'eg flakes sllp'perg fSir 

ro^st'ed bou^l^g n6s^'llng sno^ 

bar^'fdt)t ed bdr^'he^d ed str6tchfejd 

THE LITTLE MATCH-GIRL. 

It w^as very, very cold. The snow was 
falling, and it was grooving dark. It w^as 
the last evening of the year. 

In the cold and darkness, a poor little 
bareheaded and barefooted girl went 
along the street. 

When she left home she had slippers 
on ; but they had done her little good. 
They were very large old slippers which 
her mother had w^om. 

So large w^ere they, that the little girl 
had lost both of them as she w^as run- 
ning across the street to get out of the 
w^ay of tw^o carriages which rolled sw^iftly 
by. One of the slippers could not be 
found, and a bad boy had run o& Avith 
the other. 

So the little girl went on, ^vith bare 
feet^ w^hile the sno^v fell thicker and 



THIRD READER. 



She carried her little store of matches 
in a basket, but she held a bundle of 




them in her hand. Isobody had bought 
any of her during that long day. 

'No one had given her a single cent. 

Hungry and blue with cold, the poor 
little girl crept along. TVe. \a.Ti'^^ ^^a^^^ 
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of snow covered her long, fair hair, 
which fell in curls around her thin 
T\^hite face. 

In a comer hetiveen two houses, she, 
at length, found some shelter from the 
storm ; and nestling down close to the 
Tvall, she covered as well as she could 
^th her short dress, her poor little feet, 
Tvhich Tvere red and blue with the cold. 

But she grew^ colder and colder ; and 
she was afraid to go home. As she had 
sold no matches, and could take home 
no money Tvith w^hich to buy bread, her 
father would whip her. 

Besides, it was cold at home ; for she 
lived with her father up under the roof, 
where the wind and the snow came 
in, though the largest cracks had been 
stopped up with straw and rags. 

Poor little girl ! 

Her hands were already numb w^ith 
cold. 

And she thought, — O I how^ much good 
one match w^ould do her, if she might take 
one from the bundle, draw it across the 
Trail, and warm her fingers "by the f^^TaeiX 
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She took one out and struck it upon 
the wsbll. How it burned ! It burned 
^th a warm bright flame, like a candle ; 
and she bent her hands around it : it 
was a wonderful light ! 

It seemed to the little girl as if she 
Tvrere sitting before a large iron stove, in 
w^hich the fire burned brightly, w^arming 
all around. 

She stretched out her feet to w^arm 
them, too : but the flame vrent out, and 
then she sat with a little piece of the 
burned match in her hand. 

Another match was lighted. It burned 
brightly ; and the wall, w^here the light 
fell upon it, seemed to become like glass, 
so that she could see into the room 
beyond. 

And there was a table on which was 
spread a snow-white cloth ; and there 
were china plates ; and at one end of the 
table roasted poultry was smoking. 

But, ^v^hat was still more delightful, 
a fine roasted chicken hopped do^v^n from 
the table, and with a knife '^.ts.^ -fcrsSs. 
sticking in it, came toN^^T^^ ^Ct^^ ^ocrs: 
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little girl, when — the match went out, 
and nothing but the thick cold wall and 
the drifting snow were to be seen. 

She lighted another match ; and, when 
it shone forth, all at once she seemed to 
be sitting under a Christmas-tree. 

It was larger and more beautiful than 
the one she had seen the Christmas 
before, through the windoTvr in the rich 
man^s house. 

How many little candles were burn- 
ing among the green boughs ! 

Beautiful pictures, such as she had 
seen in the shop windows, looked down 
upon her. 

The little girl stretched out her hands 
to^v\^ards them, when — the match went 
out. 

But the lights of the Christmas-tree 
rose higher and higher, until they seemed 
like stars ; then one fell — down — down — 
leaving, for a moment, a long path of 
light in the sky. 

"Some one is dying noTV,^' said the 

little girl ; for her old grandmother, who 

alone had loved, her, but wlcio "w^^^ wo^ 
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no more, had told her that Tvrhen a star 
falls a soul takes its flight to heaven. 

She drew^ another match across the 
wall ; and, in the light which it threw 
around, her old grandmother seemed to 
stand before her ; and O ! ho^v bright ! 
hoAv sweet was her face ! and what a 
picture of love ^vas there ! 

''Grandmother," cried the little one, 
" O take me with you ! I am afraid 
you Avill go a^vay as soon as the match 
goes out just like the ^varm stove, the 
roasted chicken, and the Christmas-tree ! " 

Then quickly, one after another, she 
lighted the rest of the matches, for she 
wished to keep her grandmother w^ith 
her as long as she could. 

And the matches burned so brightly 
that it Avas lighter than day. Never 
before had her grandmother appeared so 
beautiful and so tall. She took the little 
girl in her arms ; and in brightness and 
joy they fle^v high — high up into the 
heavens, w^here they felt neither cold, 
nor hunger, nor fear, — for they were with. 
Godl 
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But in the comer bet^vreen the t^vsro 
houses, at the cold hour of early morn- 
ing, sat the little match-girl, ^th rosy 
cheeks, and ^th a smiling mouth, lean- 
ing against the ^v^all, half covered with 
sno^vv, and frozen to death on that last 
night of the old year. Of her matches 
one bundle had been burned. 

"She has been trying to warm her- 
self, ^^ people said. But no one knew 
what beautiful things she had seen, as 
she entered, ^th her grandmother, into 
the joys of a N'ew Year. 





FOR PRACTICE 


IN ARTICULATION. 

■4 


Drill 


i. 
carefully in pronouncing the th (vocal) in these 


word.^. 






thine 


thy 


these wife. 


'th.ou 


ba&L 


fe-ose -eloSie 


feem 


breathe 


worfe.^^ be neafe.^ 



2. 
Drill carefully in pronouncijig th {sharp) in these words. 

thin pith throw^ w^orth 

think breath three cloth 

vrealth strength health A^e'^Xx^ 
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LESSON XIX. 

bildgfei spar'ro^ ttln'nel M6r'ris Plaing 

Parsippany, N. J., 

June 20, 1888. 
My Dear Susie : — 

We left the city yesterday for the 

country. We hope to remain eight weeks. 

How^ pleasant the change was, as the 
train moved out of the dusty city-streets 
into the open country ! We went slo^vly 
through the tunnel, and over the bridge ; 
tben w^e moved faster and faster, till trees, 
fences, and houses seemed flying past us. 

One. hour brought us to Morris Plains. 
Grandpa w^as waiting for us with the wagon. 
We were soon on our ^vv^ay to the old farm- 
house. Grandpa looks very well. 

The fields are bright with daisies. Wild 
roses peep through the fences by the way- 
side, like the sw^eet faces of little children. 

When w^e reached the brow of the hill, 
I saw the tops of the dear old trees — the 
button-balls, we alw^ays called them ! 

There hangs the old swing ; but Aunt 
Tina has had it mended with new ropes. 
It will be safer than it was last summer, 
when Jay took that ride t\iYo\x^\v "Oci?^. *2^^ 
and landed so suddenly in \Axe xo^^: 
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Aunt Tina and Grandma asked at once 
when Susie was coming. 

This morning" I awoke early. The birds 
were chirping- ; the air w^as fresh and clear. 
I got up, dressed, and sat down by the open 
window^. 

The birds seemed to be everywhere ; — on 
the lawn, in the trees, upon the bushes, and 
hopping over the g-arden beds. There were 
robins, blue-birds, yellow^-birds, and others, 
all motion and song. 

Where do they go later in the day; for 
one sees and hears only the noisy sparro^v\^s ? 
Grandpa says the sparrows chase the other 
birds a^\ray, and kill their young ones. 

But their ivorst foe is the gentle lady 
who loves to hear them sing. She T\rill 
buy their poor, pretty bodies, or their 
wings and w^ea>Y them on her bonnet. 
She forgets that a sw^eet little singer is 
made silent forever ; that a happy life is 
taken aw^ay, because she is vain. I, for one, 
will not ^v^ear birds upon my hat. 

But my letter is long. I hope to see you 
soon ; so, " good-bye ". With love to it^ll, 
from all of us, I am 

Yours sincerely, 

Nellie. 
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LESSON XX. 




stln'nj^ 


bold dai'glfe^g 


w&^f^^er 


hard';^ 


l^ourg pur'pl^ 


hard^shlp 


sttird'y 


a I6rt^ htL^man 


btlt'ter -etlps 



BUTTERCUPS AND DAISIES. 

Buttercups and daisies, 

Oh, the pretty flowers I 
Coming ere the spring-time 

To tell of sunny hours. 
While the trees are leafless, 

While the fields are bare, 
Buttercups and daisies 

Spring up here and there. 

Little hardy flowers, 

Like to children poor, 
Playing in their sturdy health 

By their mother^s door ; 
Purple Avith the north ^nd. 

Yet alert and bold ; 
Fearing not and caring not. 

Though they be so cold I 

What to them is weather ? 
What are stormy ^^iont^x^"^ 
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Buttercups and daisies 

Arc these human flowers ! 

He who gave them hardship, 
And a life of care, 

Gave them likewise hardy strength, 
And patient hearts to bear. 



LESSON XX I. 

slm^pl^ sara vy pur^ 3^n6ts 

pas^tor trg^g^ur er bt^llt church 

s6lf Ish Eox bury handT^er chl^f 

wor^ship (rdks^btir y) (hank^er chlf ) 

(A\^ur) A pSs^til^ (si) Mas^sa chu'set\s 

JOHN ELIOT. 

Among the many good men Avho left 
their dear homes of England for the \\rild 
shores of America, was John Eliot, often 
called " The Indian Apostle.**' 

He, too, came to look for a home where 
he might ^^rorship his God in the pure 
and simple ^v\^ay ^v^hich he thought was 
right. He had been a pastor in England, 
and most of the people of his church 
0^222 e to America^ too. 
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This little band settled in Massachu- 
setts, at a place A^^hich they called Eox- 
buiy. They built a small church, and 
Mr. Eliot was still their j)astor. 

He A^ras a man so noble and good, 
that he hardly kne^v^ what it meant to 
be selfish. Indeed, he had such a habit 
of giving things a^v^ay, that his kind 
fiiends watched him very closely. 

One day, the treasurer of his church 
paid him a part of his salary. Knowing 
the too kind heart of his pastor, the 
treasurer Avas very careful to tie the 
money up very tight, and ^th many 
knots, in Mr. Eliot^s pocket handker- 
chief. 

On his w^ay home, the good man 
stopped to visit a very poor family, and, 
of course, was soon tugging a^v^ay at the 
knots in his handkerchief to get at the 
money. 

Yeiy quickly out of patience at the 
haid knots, Mr. Eliot gave the w^hole to 
the poor mother of the family, ^th the 
words, '' Here, my dear^ take it -^ I be\x5$i^^ 
the Lord means it a\l iox ^owV*" 
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L.ESSON XXII. 



rl'fl^ rOmp rtig Bfin ggl' 

eVger gaz'Ing fled Hin'dot) 

re port' start' Ifc^d t6nt strtlg'gling 

stilp^d (stilpt) dl rfie'tion (shtln) 




THE ENGLISH G-IBL AND HEB NXJRSE. 

A little English girl in India was one 
day playing outside her father's tent, 
near the edge of a jungle. She had been 
watching for some time a beautiful "^\^e 
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fawn, that seemed too young to run 
about, and Avhicli stood gazing at the 
child ^th its soft, dark eyes. 

The girl moved tow^ards it; but the 
fawn started back ^th a friglitened -look, 
and fled. The child gave chase ; but the 
fawn Tvas soon hid among the high grass 
of the jungle. 

When the nurse missed little Mary, 
she quickly hurried after her. But so 
eager had the child been in chasing the 
fawn, that she was some distance from 
the tent before the nurse overtook her. 
Catching the child in her arms, the 
nurse tried to return ; but the grass and 
weeds around were so high, that she 
could not see tw^o yards before her. 

She Tvalked some steps with little 
Maiy in her arms ; then stopped and 
looked round. Fright w^as pictured in her 
face. ''We are lost ! '' cried the poor Hin- 
doo woman, " lost in the ^de jungle ! ^' 

"Do not be so frightened, Ifursie," 
said the little English girl; ''God can 
save us, and sho^^r us the way back." 
The Uttle child could fe^\, ^^ ^^^ ^^^- 
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doo nurse could not, that, even in that 
wild, lonely jungle, a great and loving 
Friend was beside her. 

Again the nurse tried to find her Tvay ; 
again she stopped in fear. 

What ^v^as that sound, like a grow^l, 
that startled her, and made her sink on 
the ground in terror, pressing the little 
girl all the closer to her breast ? Both 
turned to look in the direction from 
Tvhich that sound had come. 

There they saw^ the striped head of a 
Bengal tiger above the w^aving grass I 
The nurse gave a scream of terror ; and 
little Mary began to pray, as she had 
been taught by her mother. It seemed 
like a svrift answer to prayer, when the 
sharp report of a rifle rang through the 
thicket, quickly followed by a second; 
and the tiger, ^v^ounded unto death, lay, 
rolling and struggling on the earth ! 

Little Mary knew nothing of ^^v^hat 
followed ; silent ^th terror, she lay with 
her face hid in the arms of her trem- 
bling nurse. 
The riRe-shot came from t\ie ^i-a,!!^ oi 
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little Mary^s father, whom God had sent 
to their rescue. Lifting his child in his 
arms, the happy father carried her back 
to the tent; leaving his servants, who 
had followed in his steps, to bring in 
the dead tiger. 

The servants took off the fine, large 
skin of the tiger, and to-day it lies as 
a rug upon the floor in one of the rooms 
of the gentleman's home in England. 

The tiger's head looks much the same 
as when it peered out of the thick, Avaving 
grass of the jungle. The large, sharp 
teeth are bare, and the glass eyes look 
very fierce. 

But Mary is not a bit afraid of it 
noAV ! l^o, indeed I Many a good romp 
have she and nursie had over the old 
tiger's striped back I 

Sometimes Mary puts her little pink 
fingers right between the fierce, sharp 
teeth, and cries, " Old tiger, bite me now, 
if you can I " 

Sometimes the fair, golden curls hang 
right down over the fierce face of tK^ 
tig-er, when little Mary m^^^^ '^ ^"^^^^^ 
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of the tiger's head and goes fast asleep 
upon it. 

Bnt Mary still trembles, when the 
i:)icture of the waving grass and the tiger 
in the jnngle comes before her; and she 
does not forget to pray that God will 
watch over all others Avho may be lost 
in the jnngle. 



LANGUAGE LESSON. 
Pupils 7rrltc from memory the facts of this lesson, 

1. Where were the nurse and little girl? 

2. How did they happen to be there? 

3. What animal came near them? 

4. What did the little girl do when she saw it? 

5. How were they saved? 

6. What was done with the dead animal? 

7. Where is India? 



FOR PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing the accented sylla- 
bles in these words. 



pr6§'ent 
pre §6nt' 
re fu§e^ 



a^'^ent 

a€ y6nt' 

ab'sent 

ah s&nt^ 



a're a 



i de'a 
re 9688^ 
in qnlr'y 



ho ri'zon 
pre t6n§e' 
mn §6'um 
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LESSON XXIII. 

gallop ^a'r6p^ whai)5 



hug 

ants gr^'zlj" (H'lUp) 
rO&t ber'rlHg hdllO-^ 



diving 
polar 



de vourg' 
mr flat 




BEARS. 

These animals live in the hottest and 
coldest conntries, and in Tasaxl^ ^;^-*^'«s*ia 
of the world. 
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The paws of the hear have long, sharp 
claws with which he is able to defend 
himself. The hear has been known to 
seize his foe or his prey around the body 
and hug him till he died. 

With his claws the bear digs for roots 
and insects; with them, also, he* is able 
to climb trees. 

When the bear Avalks, he sets his whole 
foot flat upon the ground. Most animals, 
as the lion, tiger, and dog, Avalk on their 
toes. 

The bear is covered with long, shaggy 
hair. Men kill the bear for his skin 
aiid fat. In cold countries the skin, with 
its fur on, is made into clothes for the 
boys and girls. There are brown bears, 
black bears, grizzly bears, and Avhite 
bears. 

The first is found in Europe. He eats 
roots and leaves of trees, berries of all 
kinds, corn, and many other things. He 
is very fond of ants. He scratches their 
nests out of the earth with his sharp 
claws, and then takes up the ants and 
their ^^eggs " with his long toxig\x^. 
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The black and grizzly bears belong to 
America. The first is found in many 
parts of the country ; the second npon, 
and Av^est of, the Rocky Mountains. 

The black bear is much like the broAv^n 
in size, habits, and shape. He lives in 
hollo^w trees and logs, or under and be- 
tween rocks. As soon as Avinter conies, 
he goes into his hollow or cave, and 
sleeps until spring conies again. 

He feeds on berries, eggs, and roots, 
but will eat flesh also. 

A young bear * of this kind once got 
hold of a farmer, Avho being a very large 
and strong man, returned hug for hug, 
till the surprised bear let go his hold 
and ran away. 

The white or polar bear lives among 
the snow, ice, and Avaters of the cold 
north. 

He is covered with long white fur. 
Unlike other bears, the soles of his feet 
are clothed with this fur ; it keeps him 
from slipping on the ice. 

At all times of the year.^ he ^^^11 ^^^rmx 
through the water, climb on ex TCi5^"v>x:^*^&^^^^^ 
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of ice, and travel through the snow to 
find the carcass of a whale. 

Ton know when men kill the whale, 
they take the oil and whalebone, and 
leave the rest of the body. 

He is one of the very best swimmers. 
During the winter he keeps veiy close 
to the A\rater, for here he gets fish and 
seal to eat. 

In the summer he eats berries, sea- 
weeds, and other plants. 

This bear uses great cunning to catch 
a seal. It is said that, if he sees a seal 
cra^ upon a cake of ice, he will swim 
aA\ray from him. 

Then he vn.ll take short dives toward 
the seal, being careful that the last dive 
shall bring him close to the seal. 

If the seal should roll into the vrater, 
the bear quickly puts his paws around 
him, and hugs and bites him. 

If the seal should lie still, the bear 
springs upon him, and devours him. 

This bear is not only a good svrimmer, 
but he can run as fast as a horse can 
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LESSON XXIV. 

hon'^j?^ bltlb'ber lS(96nt slid tor^ 
wot^nd re pro^ch' sting UJsjk^d (Ukt) 
de spair' at tra^t'ed ^om'ki ten'der n6s^ 

STORIES OF BEARS. 

1. 
Once a white she-bear and two large 

cubs were attracted by the scent of some 

blubber that A\ras burning on the ice. 

They ran to the blubber, took some 
pieces from the fire, and ate them hur- 
riedly. 

Some sailors who saw^ the bears threw^ 
them large pieces of the blubber from 
the ship. 

The old bear took these pieces and 
gave them to her cubs, keeping a very 
small piece for herself. 

As they were eating the last piece, the 
men shot the cubs, and Avounded the 
mother. 

"^Her distress was most painful to see, 
and, though ^wounded, she crawled to 
the spot Avhere they lay, tore the blub- 
ber into smaller pieces^ and put ^o\s>^<^ 
before each. 
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Finding they did not eat, she tried to 
raise them, making piteous moans all 
the time. 

She then went away from them, looked 
back and moaned ; and this failing to 
bring them, she returned and licked their 
^v^ounds. 

She did this a second time, and still 
finding that the cubs did not follow, she 
^vv^ent round and paA\red them ^th great 
tenderness. 

Seeing, at last, that they were lifeless, 
she raised her head toA\rards the ship, 
and by a gro^^rl seemed to reproach the 
sailors for having shot them. 

They returned this with a number of 
rifle balls. She fell between her cubs, 
and died licking their wounds. 



2. 

A farmer once went upon the mount- 
ain to hunt bees. After traveling for some 
time, he thought he saw bees go in and 
out of the top of an old tree. The tree Avas 
very high and large. He climbed the tree, 
a,i2d found the top was dead an^ \ioWcy^. 
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He then smoked the bees so that they 
could not sting. Then he climbed down 
into the hollow, to get the honey; but 
when near the honey-comb, he lost his 
hold and fell into the large store of honey 
which the bees had put there. 

He stuck fast and could not get out. 
He cried for help, but no one heard him. 

Here he stayed for two days. He ate 
honey to keep himself from starving, 
but he ^was in great despair. 

On the third day, he saw^ something 
dark enter the top of the tree. When 
he saw the animal A\ras a bear, he v^sls 
greatly frightened. 

Some bears are very fond of honey. 
They will find the hives of wild bees by 
the smell of the honey. 

The bear slid down the hollow^ of the 
tree hind-part foremost. Down, down he 
w^ent till he reached the man. 

A happy thought struck the poor man 
in this moment of great danger, and he 
seized hold of the tail of the bear. 

In surprise and great fright, the beast 
climbed out of the txee a^ i^^\> ^^\:^^ ^^cs^sSXSi.^ 
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taking the man with him. The bear, 
when rid of his load, ran away as fast as 
he could, and the man could not thank 
him. 

COMPOSITION. 

Subject: The Bear. 

What is h.is shape ? His size ? What is his color ? 
How many kinds of bears ? Where do they live ? 
What kind of a home does he have ? What does 
he eat ? Can he walk, run, climb, or swim ? 
Have you ever seen one ? Where ? 
Tell some story you have heard or read of bears ? 

This same outline will do for Compositions on "The Tiger," 
**The Wolf," "The Fox," and "The Lion." 



FOR PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 

1. 
Brill carefully in 'pronouncing c (hard), and its equiv- 
alents, in these toords, 

<3 = £jh = k = ck = qu. 

€all tal-e lick €!hrist'inas 

king pi-e'ni-e liq'uid -eai^ria^e 

kind liq'uor €!hris'tian €hai^ae ter 

2. 
Drill carefully in pronouncing c {soft), and its equiv- 
alents, in these tvords, 

9 = s = sw = ss. 

gent rage po lige' bless 

gellar sent pen'gil guess 

pit'ies some an'swer de geive' 

girder sigh sword s^ cjfe^t' 
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LESSON XXV. 

ne^t split pal^ ei-^rand 

plain €ur^ bas^ pre v6nt^ 

pain sweej) so'fa to-ni6r'ro^ 

edm'fort a bl^ nei^i^'bor rtisli^d (rtisht) 

TOM BROWN'S LESSON. 

Tom Brown A\ras, like so many other 
boys, very fond of play. Bnt he w^as 
still fonder of his little sister, w^hom he 
loved to see bright and happy. His father 
^was dead, and his mother ^was a careful,- 
hard-AVorking Avoman, respected by rich 
and poor in the village. Her home Avas 
neat, plain, and comfortable. 

"Tom, my boy,^^ she said one day, "I 
Avant yon to rnn some errands for me, 
because, yon knoAV, I mnst send these 
things home to-morro^v evening." 

"O, mother, I have promised to play 
a game of base-ball to-day in the old 
field. There ^will be snch a jolly game, 
and I am to be catcher." 

" Yery ^vell, my boy," said his mother, 
very quietly, "I know you must ^lay^ 
come what will *, so 1 tdlVX.^\) ^^"^ l^^^sc^ '^'^ 
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go my errands, and make up my fire, if 
you won't do it.''' 

This touched Tom to the heart. He 
could not stand the thought that his 
dear little sister A\rould have to do what 
he Avould not do. Then he thought, if 
he w^as very quick, he could get all 
done, and still be in time for the game 
of base-ball. 

"Well, mother, just tell me w^hat I 
have got to do, and I'll be off and do it 
in a minute." 

"No, Tom," said his mother; "I ^vv^ant 
you to do things carefully and quietly. 
Tou are sure to make mistakes, if you 
are in such a hurry." She then told 
Tom all she w^anted. 

Off he ran, did his errands, made up 
the fire, and aw^ay he rushed to the field. 

About an hour afterwards Mrs. Brown 
said, "Ah! I thought Tom ^vv^ould for- 
get something in his hurry. I w^ant that 
butter now." 

"Where is it, mother? Pll bring it," 
said little Mary. Mary was Tom's sister. 
^s she sat in her clxair, sh.^ ^^^tcl^^V. ^ 
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very small child, thin and pale. But 
her face looked older than her body. 

As she rose, it was easy to see w^hy 
she seemed so little in her chair. She 
had a hump on her back. She knew 
this only too well. It kept her from 
playing like other children. 

ISo one had ever teased her about her 
hump. It would have been very wicked 
to have done anything of the kind. But 
she liked best to stay at home, and read 
nice books, and help her mother ^when 
Tom was at school. 

"Ill bring it, mother," said the little 
child. Her mother told her where it 
was ; just do^vn the cellar steps. Mary 
had often been there before, so a^vay 
she ^vent that minute. 

Mrs. Brown hurried into the garden 
to hang up some clothes, and Avas away 
about five minutes. When she came 
back, Mary had not come up from the 
cellar. Where could she be ? 

Mrs. Brovrn went to the door, and 
called for her. A soft voice, as i±* in pain^ 
answered, "mother."''^ 
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In a second the mother was doT\rQ the 
stairs, and there she found her child 
lying on the cold stones ; she had fallen 
down the steps. She took the child up 
in her arms, and gently placed her on 
the sofa. Then she found the child's 
arm ^vv^as broken. 

Seeing a kind neighbor, she asked him 
to run for a doctor. He started at once, 
and passing through the ball field, ^v^here 
Tom was busy in the game, he called 
out, "Tom Brown, don't you know that 
Mary has broken her arm ? '' 

Tom never spoke ; he turned pale, and 
then just as he ^was, without coat or cap, 
ran home as fast as he could. 

The doctor had just come. The child 
lay as though she ^were dead, except 
that she opened her eyes now and then. 

Tom asked his mother if she would 
ever be well. At the sound of his voice, 
Mary looked up and Avhispered, "Tom, 
those coals did it." 

Tom trembled. Then with a cry that 

Jjdgiitened the doctor and his mother, he 

oiaed, ^^Oy mother, I have ^o\ie itV I 
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have done it ; it is all my fault ! I spilt 
those coals on the step, and did not 
s^weep them off. I was in such a hurry 
to be off. O, mother, what shall I do ! ^' 

To^wards evening Mary fell asleep ; 
then Tom^s mother put her hand lov- 
ingly on his head, and said to him : "My 
boy, it was not the coals which broke 
your sister's arm. It was my little boy. 
I am sure he never wished to do it, but 
his hurry made him careless, and his 
carelessness spilt the coals and broke 
the arm." 

His sister lived. Tom gre^v up to be 
a veiy careful man, but he never for- 
got this lesson, and he often said : " Cure 
carelessness, and you will prevent evils 
better than a doctor can cure them.''' 



FOR PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 

Drill carefully in pronouncing f and its equivaleiifs in 
these toords. 

f = gh = ph = If. 

fan -eough €alf gi'pher phra§e 
laugh enotlgh' half ngph'ew ^&^ts^V^ 
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LESSON XXVI. 

aegept' Reynard sltiok crab harm 
de^eiv^' elln^Ing I de'a mOi^k'Ing 
wager ad vto'tag^ 




THE FOX AND THE LAND-CRAB. 

A young land-crab once crept out of 
his pond to take a little walk in a 
meadow, and see what was going on in 
the world. 

A fox w^ho happened to be passing at 
the moment noticed the crab as he crept 
slowly along, and, after having wished 
him good-morning, added, in a mocking 
tone, "Where are you going so slowly? 
WTjen do you. hope to get to tixe oyoex 
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side of this field ? It seems to me that 
you go backward instead of forward." 

Now, this young crab had heard how 
sly foxes are, and he thought there could 
be no harm in playing this one a trick, 
so he answered politely, "I am only a 
crab, it is true, and I cannot walk so 
gracefully as you, Mr. Fox, but I can 
run much faster." 

Mr. Fox sneered, " Indeed P " 

"Well," said the crab, ''as you appear 
to doubt my speed, suppose y^o run a 
race for a wager." 

" I^othing would give me greater pleas- 
ure," returned the fox. 

"Suppose we try half a mile, or say 
a mile ; that will not be too much for 
either of us," said the crab. 

" A mile ! " echoed the fox, as if he 
thought, " What is a mile to me ? I can 
run that while the crab is getting ready 
to set off." 

" I ^will offer you one advantage," added 
the crab, "w^hich you must accept if I 
am to race with you." 

''WeU, let me lieax ^\i^^ ^N:. V^^^ ^^^ 
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Reynard, who was beginning to lose 
patience. 

" I ^vill give yon the start of me. Place 
yourself so that yonr hind feet tonch 
my nose, and ^vhen I ciy, ' Away ! ^ you 
must set off." 

This jjlan seemed to please Mr. Fox, 
and he answered, "I Avill do as you 
wish.**' 

At the same time he turned round and 
placed his hushy tail ^vithin the reach 
of the crab, w^ho seized the long hair 
tightly with his claws, w^ithout the fox^s 
knowing that ho had done so, and 
shouted at the same moment, ''A^\ray!" 

Off started Mr. Fox as if the hunters 
were behind him, liis feet scarcely touch- 
ing the gi^ound. As soon as he reached 
the mile-stone he turned round and cried, 
^' Where are you, Mr. Crab?" 

I^ow, as the fox turned round to look 
for the crab, his tail touched the mile- 
stone, and the crab, making the best of 
his chance, let go his hold, and answrered : 
"Here am I waiting for you. I w^as just 
Tvondeidng' when you would m^a^k.^ ^o\xx 
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appearance ; yon have taken time enongh 
to get over a mile." 

!N"ow, Mr. Fox, wrho had no idea that 
he had brought the crab all the way 
clinging to his bmsh, looked mnch sur- 
prised at seeing him there, not the least 
Avarmed or tired ; and not knowring Av^hat 
to say, he paid his ^vager and slunk home 
to his den, thinking, " I will never laugh 
at a crab again." 

Those w^ho are always trying to de- 
ceive others may expect, some day, to 
be caught by the very people they have 
been trying to deceive. 

LANGUAGE LESSON. 

1. Describe the crab. 

2. What is a wager? A fable? 

3. What was this wager for? 

4. Wliich is built for running, the crab or the fox ? 

5. What is the fox's brush? 

6. Which won the wager? 



COMPOSITION. 

Subject: The Fox. 

1. To which family does the fox belong? 

2. Where does he live? What does he eat? 

3. Will he steal? Why ia \i^ ^\^ \>o \^ ^^'^^''"^ 

4. Isolate a story sliowixig \i!ia c\xTax\xi.'^- 
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LESSON XXVII. 

pgi/severfei' HarVard stn^dent -ertist 

stld'den ly ]iand's6in^ ^6V leg^ blind 

grad'ti at^ 6b'sta el^s^s lils'to r^ splr'it 

William Pr6s'-e6tt vdl'timfej 

HAVE COURAGE, AND PERSEVERE. 

There wras once a bright young stu- 
dent of Harvard College, , ^vhose whole 
life went under a cloud, on account of 
a careless act of one of his friends at 
play. 

One day young William Prescott was 
sitting at the dinner table, ^vhen a bit 
of bread crust, thrown in fun by one of 
his friends, struck him in the eye. 

At once, and forever, he lost the sight 
of that eye. The other eye very soon 
became so Aveak and' feeble, that after a 
fevr years of pain and ill health, he vras 
almost blind. 

Just think of it ! a happy, strong young 
man — rich, handsome, just about to grad- 
uate from college — suddenly blinded ! 
Si^ht^ health gone ! Do you not almost 
w^onder that hope was not goiie.j too^^ 
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But this young man had a spirit, 
strong and brave, and in spite of blind- 
ness, and the many, many obstacles 
Avhich it placed in his way, he studied 
and Avorked on. 

He became one of our great ^vriters 
of history, giving to America, and to the 
^world, volume after volume of history.* 

"He \vas a man of cheerful humor 
and affectionate character, methodical in 
his habits, and persevering in his pur- 
suits. He \valked five miles regularly 
every day, composing as he Avalked.'' 

William H. Prescott died in the year 
1859, but his name and Avorks ^11 never 
be forgotten. 

If you, boys, have obstacles in your 
^vay, don^t lose your courage. 

Let the obstacles be ever so great, 
think of men like Prescott, and perse- 
vere ! 

Hope is the good angel who never quite loaves 
us, though we may not always see her. 

' Prescott wrote "Conquest of Mexico," ** Conquest 
of Peru," "History of Eerdmaxv^ axv.e)L A.^'^X^^^^^;'' ^s^sc^^ 
several other well-kno^wn ^oxks. 
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LESSON XXVIII. 



flovs 


btib'bl^ 


dew (dll) 


twig 


s6rd6Tn 


t^tigh (tilf ) 


weisjiV^ 


in -ellnfejg' 


de^kfejd (dekt) 


€a'bi^ 


dl'a moiid 


(il rge'tion (shtin) 



CHOICE QUOTATIONS. 

ON TRUTH. 

Dare to be true ; nothing can need a 
lie. Hkhbert, 

To thine oyn\ self, be true. 

Shakspeare. 

He is the freeman, A\rliom the truth 
makes free. Cowper. 

Truth is tough. It ^11 not break 
like a bubble, at a touch : nay, you may 
kick it . about all day like a foot-ball, and 
it A\rill be round and full at evening. 

Oliver W, Holmes. 
childhood. 

The tear do^vn childhood\s cheek that 

flows 
Is like the dew-drop on the rose ; 
Wheil next the summer breeze comes by 
Ajid ivaves the bush, the flower is dry. 

Sir Walter Scott. 
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LIFE. 

He lives long that lives well; and 
time mis-spent is not lived, but lost. 

Fuller. 

Act well your part ; there all the 

honor lies. Alexander Pope, 

Learn to labor, and to wait. 

Henry PF. Longfellow. 

I find the great thing in this life is 
not so much where ^\re stand, as in ^\rhat 
direction we are moving. 

Oliver W. Holmes. 

HABIT. 

Habit is a cable ; ^ve weave a thread 
of it every day, till at last we cannot 
break it. Horace Mann. 

As the twig is bent, the tree inclines. 

Alexander Pope. 

CONTENT. 

My crown is in my heart, not on my head, 
Not decked with diamonds, and Indian 

stones, 
Not to be seen ; my crown is called 

content ; 
A crown it is that seldorcv. "k^xv^^ ^^^"^ - 
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FRIENDSHIP. 

Old friends are best. Sbldbn. 

The only way to have a friend is to 

be one. R. W. Emerson. 

Love — thy dear ones, home and country ; 
Stand by each in time of need. 

What sunshine is to the flower, that 
is kindness to the heart of a child. 



LANGUAGE LESSON. 

1. Comniit to memory these qiiotations. 

2. Write from memory a quotation on "Truth." 

3. Write from memory a quotation on "Childhood." 

4. Write from memory a quotation on " Habit." 

5. Write from memory a quotation on "Life." 

6. Write from memory a quotation on " Friendship." 



FOR PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 

1. 

Drill carefully in pronounciyig ch and its equivalent^ 
tchf in these words, 

much chew catch speech 

each chicks match child 

choice change scratch cheap 

2. 
Drill carefully i7i pronouncing ^h^ and its equivalents, in 

these words. 

9h = sh = ce = ti = s = ci. 

sho^sr o^cean ma ghine^ na^tion 
sure sO^cial mo'tion ^Sb^iigrAi 



TUIBD BEAOEIt. 



LESSON XXIX. 

Itili pln^ lln'ger zeph'jcrg 

g:lo-V s€ai-§ treai^'ug vlg'iong 

brow ru'by tao'gl^d (ylzh'iluz) 



sliim'ber 



Un erring 




TIRED LITTLE MOTHER. 

Tired mother 1 sweetly sleeping, 
All her cares and troubles o'er, 

Aiigels near her, watch are keepings. 
Ma.y they leave "iier ■u.e^eraisyc'^\ 
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Household cares, and Dolly's dresses, 
All forgotten. — ]!^othing now 

Troubles mamnia, with her tresses 
Euffled, tangled o'er her brow. 

Gentle zephyrs, kissing lightly 

Ijips as red as ruby light, 
Lull to slumber eyes that brightly 

Glow with childhood's visions bright. 

Dreamless sleep, now holds her tightly : 
Best — ^the rest for ^vhich all pine, 

Nothing troubling ; all things lightly 
Press upon her childish mind. 

Can we knoAV the many troubles 

That have caused her anxious thought ? 

We may think them light as bubbles. 
But how dearly they are bought ! 

Childhood's troubles ! — ^Ho^v they linger 
With us as the days roll on ! 

And how Time's unerring finger 

Marks the scars — ^though youth is gone ! 



A dreary place would be this earth. 
Were there no little people in it; 
The songs of joy would lose their mirth 
Were there no children to "begin it. 
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LESSON XXX. 

seedg boilfejd trad'ed pgp^per 

paling chdp^fejd Ja pan' har'vests 
stran'^er In vlt'ed 

"WIDE AWAKES" AT TEA. 

Miss Ross has a class of little boys 
and girls whom she calls her "Wide 
Awakes.'' There are in the class, Maud 
and Lillie, Willie and Charley, Etta, Bert, 
and Tom. 

Their bright eyes are not only ^de 
open, but their active young miilds are 
looking out of them, as out of clear ^vin- 
do^vs, upon everything around them. 

How^ many wonderful things pass be- 
fore the brightest eyes, without being 
seen by them ! This is because the mind 
^vithin is sleeping, lazy, or too playful 
to take notice. 

But the minds of our young "Wide 
Awakes" see through their eyes, and 
their lips are always asking such ques- 
tions as these : What is this ? What use 
is it ? Where did it coToei ticoTcv"^ 
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If they cannot answer these questions 
themselves, they ask Miss Eoss. 

Miss Ross has just begun to tell them 
about tea. Shall ^we listen to her? 

^'Tea," she is saying, "is the leaf of a 
plant which gro^vs in China and Japan. 

"The leaves are pointed at the ends, 
and of a dark green color. The flow^ers 
are ^v^hite. 

"If you should go to those countries, 
you \vould see the south side of almost 
every hill covered to the top ^th the 
tea-plant, gro^ng, not so much m large 
fields, as in small gardens. 

"Each of these is some cottager's tea- 
garden. The tea ^v^hich the Chinaman 
does not use, he sells to buy food and 
clothing for his family." 

"Do they plant the tea, or does it 
come up of itself?" Willie asks. 

"The tea-plant is raised from seeds 
^vhich are planted in rows," replies the 
teacher. "The young plant has to be 
cared for and weeded for three years, 
a^nd then the planters may gather their 
Jlrst crop oi" leaves," 
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"Do the leaves fall off as do those of 
our forest trees ? " This question, Bert 
asks. 

"No," says Miss Ross, "the plant is 
an evergreen ; but the leaves can only 
be gathered at times. There are three 
harvests a year." 

Lillie no^v wants to knoAV if the leaves 
get dry upon the trees, and curl up 
before they are picked off. 

" O, no ; the long leaves are fresh and 
green, and are very carefully picked," 
ans^vers Miss Ross. 

" They are dried in iron pans over the 
fire. While drjdng, the leaves are stirred 
quickly, and as soon as they begin to 
crack, they are taken out and spread 
upon a table. 

"Then the Avork-people roll the leaves 
in the palms of their hands to press the 
juice out of them. 

"After being rolled, the leaves have 
to go into the pan again, and over the 
fire. There they begin to curl up, and 
at last they look as we see ' tea ' in. tbi^ 
country.^ 
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" I know a story about tea ; may I tell 
it ? " says Maud. 

"We ^vill listen very gladly,^' Miss 
Ross replies. 

So, Maud begins : — " Long ago, ^vhen 
tea ^was veiy dear, and but little used, 
there lived an old woman wrhose son ^was 
a sailor. His ship traded with China, and 
he brought back some tea, as a present, 
to his old mother. 

"Of course she was pleased to get it, 
and invited her -friends to come and taste 
the Avonderful stuff. She boiled the tea, 
and after pouring off the water, which 
she threw away, she chopped up the tea- 
leaves, and mixed them with pepper, salt, 
and butter. 

"Her friends Tvere greatly surprised 
that rich people should spend their 
money on such bitter 'greens."*^' 

The "Wide Awakes^' all laughed at the 
poor old lady^s mistake, and then Etta 
says : 

"Grandma thinks that I can make as 

nice a cup of tea as anybody. I take just 

a little tesbj then I pour boiliiig-lcLO\) ^^t^x 
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over it, and set it upon the stove. There 
I let it stay a few moments till it draws.'' 

''What does it draw?'' asks Charley, 
with a sly look in his eye. Charley loves 
to tease. 

''Why, the hot water draws the flavor 
of the tea out of the leaves,'' replies Etta, 
who does not think Charley is at all 
funny this time. 

Then Charley, who is a jolly boy, tells 
about the servant girl who was told to 
"draw the tea." She did so, by putting 
the tea in a little wagon, which she drew 
back and forth over the kitchen floor. 

Miss Ross smiles at Charley's story, 
which is not quite new to her, and says : 
"Tea is a stranger, now, to very few 
tables in Europe or America." 

" Why do Ave not raise tea in our coun- 
try. Miss Eoss?" asks Lillie. 

"In some of the \varm parts of our 
country, crops of tea have been raised. 
It is quite likely that at some future 
time, some of our Western States ^11 
be tea-growing states. 

^^At present, tlie tea Ta\a^^ ^^^^ "^^^ 
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not the rich flavor of that which comes 
from China or Japan/' 

The lesson now closes for to-day. 



CONVERSATIONAL LESSONS. 
ON TEA AND COFFEE. 

Tea.— The best tea is grown in Cfiina and Japan. 
The plant is obtained from seeds; the plant is kept 
dwarfed in height. 

The flower of the plant is white ; its leaves are 
not collected until the third year's growth; they are 
usually gathered three times a year. 

The leaves are dried (1st) slowly in the sun, (2d) in 
heated metal pans, (3d) in the hands of the ^natives, who 
roll and inib the juice from the leaves, (4th), again, 
in metal pans of less heat than the former pans. 

The ^^ green'' and **hlack'' teas are produced from 
the same plant ; the differences result from time of 
picking and the way of preparing the leaves. 

The different names arise from the place where 
the plant is grown. 

Coffee.— Wq have learned something of coffee in a 
preceding lesson. It is a native of Arabia and Eastern 
Afi*ica. It is grown in Brazil, Central Atnerica, and 
the West Indies. The tree grows to a height of ten 
or twelve feet. The tree is kept dwarfed in height. 

Its flowers are white and very fragrant. The fi'uit 
has the appearance of a cherry, and contains two 
seeds or ^^ beans." The berries are dried in the sun, 
and afterwards passed between rollers to remove 
the husk from the beans. The flavor of coffee which 
jve enjoy is only produced by the action of heat. 
Therefore the beans are roasted. 
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LESSON XXXI. 

e?: am'i na'tion pro mot'ed va -ea'tioii 

In'vi tation R6b'in s)s(n Oru'so^ 



Melrose, June 15tli, 1888. 

My Dear Grace : — 

We were all very glad to hear of 
your success in the school examination. 
You have heen promoted into a higher 
class, and, hest of all, you have won the 
prize I I clapped my hands with joy, when 
I read all this in your letter. 

How proud of you your father, and mother, 
and teachers must be ! I know papa would 
he delighted, if I could succeed so well. 
Papa says: *'Tell Grace, I hope that this is 
only one of many successes of the same 
kind. When her school-days are over, I 
trust her success in life will he as great." 

There ! I think I have written that 
down all right. It sounds grand, like papa, 
doesn't it ? 

Mamma says : (and I like much better to 
write this!) "Tell Grace I congratulate her; 
and if her mamma is willing, we would he 
very much pleased to have her spend her 
vacation with us in the eo\xTL\,"Y^ ?'' 

O, Grace, I shall "be q.\xite \\."a?e^^ . "^"^ ^^^ 
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T\rill accept this invitation. What long rides, 
and walks, and talks we could have ! 

The schools here close the Ist of July; 
and then, we go away at once to the country. 
What shall we read this summer? Do you 
like History, or shall we read about strange 
lands, and the wonderful sights which trav- 
elers see ? Or, do you enjoy stories about 
boys and girls ? 

Dick likes to read about animals, and 
also about soldiers and sailors. He thinks 
"Robinson Crusoe" is the best book that 
was ever written. Have you read it ? 

It is about a man who was cast ashore 
upon a lonely island far out in the ocean. 
The ship in which he sailed was wrecked, 
and the wavQS washed him alone upon the 
shore. The story tells how^ he got along : 
how he made his own house, his clothes, 
and got his food ; and how lie made friends 
with the animals, and w^as very happy. 
Dick thinks he would like to be a Robin- 
son Crusoe very much. 

I shall be anxious to get your next letter, 
because I want to be sure that we shall 
have the pleasure of seeing you soon. 

Mamma and Papa send their love to your 
dear parents, and I am 

Yours very truly, 
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LESSON xxxri. 



mCsa splniss Inch'eg projget' 
he^ps "h^l^ltts prt^k' ly ftrm 

snakes na'tiv^ 




THE HEDGEHOG. 

The hedgehog is a kindly creature, 
but he has a very rough appearance. As 
he lies curled up in a comer, you might 
take him to be a ball of thorns. 

He is a small animal, abo\xt Ti\x\^e, ^lo-Oafe-*. 
in length, with long -viose,^ ^gctc"^ ^-ix^^ 
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neck, legs, and tail, and five shai'p cla^v^s 
to each foot. 

His coat is covered all over the upper 
parts virith spines about an inch long; 
and the animal can roll himself into a 
ball from which the spmes project on 
every side, presenting to his foe a very 
dangerous array of Aveapons. 

When he is not disturbed, the spines 
lie down like fur, and, if they are stroked 
the right w^ay Avith the hand, they are 
as soft as velvet. 

His foes are foxes, dogs, and cats. 

The hedgehog cannot do much in the 
way of fighting, but he can defend him- 
self from almost any of his foes. He lays 
his head on his breast, pulls up his legs, 
and curls his body round these members, 
making of himself a firm elastic ball, 
^th the spines standing out like spears 
all round it. 

The hedgehog is a native of most parts 

of Europe, and hves in the viroods and 

fields. He moves about only at night, 

and lays up no stores for the Avinter. He 

sleeps during the four cold iiioiit\ia \xi 
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some hole at the base of a tree, beneath 
roots, or heaps of grass, leaves, or moss. 

Although the hedgehog belongs to the 
insect-eating animals, he has good teeth 
and is willing to try them on any kind 
of game ; rabbits, mice, and, best of all, 
a nest of young birds. 

Frogs and snakes, he easily kills. In 
eating a snake, he always begins at the 
tail. The poison of snakes, or indeed any 
kind of poison, does not seem to hurt 
him. As a hunter of black beetles, he 
is most ^^velcome in kitchen and garden. 

The young hedgehogs are strange little 
things. They do not look like hedge- 
hogs at all; they might pass for young 
birds. The spines are white and soft, 
and look like the beginnings of feathers 
on young birds. Like kittens and pup- 
pies, young hedgehogs do not see till they 
are some days old ; nor do they hear. 

From two to four little hedgehogs 
make a family, and the mother builds a 
nice little house, covering it ^th a roof 
which turns off the rain. 

They grow fast, and aoox^ ^^^:. ^^I^^Sa-^ 
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and darker spines. More slowly they 
learn to draw their skin down over their 
faces, and it is not till they are about 
full grown, that they can curl themselves 
up into a prickly ball. 



■♦♦»• 



LESSON XXXIII. 

ja^§ a 16ft' din flail§ 

maiz^ be hold' fling thilv^ 

granite ^gs'lfeil^ me lo'dl Js^tls 

THE WINDMILL. 

Behold I a giant am I ! 
Aloft here in my tower, 
With my granite jaws I devour 

The maize, and the wheat, and the rye, 
And grind them into flour. 

I look do^vn over the farms ; 
In the fields of grain I see 
The harvest that is to be. 

And I fling to the air my arms, 
For I know it is all for me. 

I hear the sound of flails 

Par ofi*, from the threshing-floors 
In barns with their opexi doox^^ 
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And the wind, the wind in my sails 
Louder, and louder roars. 




I stand here in my place, 

"With my foot on the rock below. 
And whichever way it may blow, 

I meet it face to face, 

As a brave man meets his foe. 

And while we wrestle and stwr-i., 
My master, th.e miilet, sY^ii^a 
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And feeds me with his hands ; 
For he knows who makes him thrive, 
Who makes him lord of lands. 

On Sundays, I take my rest ; 
Church-going hells begin 
Their low melodious din ; 

I cross my arms on my breast, 
And all is peace within. 

Henry W. Longfellow. 



■♦♦♦- 



LESSON XXXIV. 

f6s^sil§ ham'mer so gl'e t^ €!am'brid^)si 

Alps Ad^am L6n^d6n de seilb^d' 

beJi^rdg htlo'ger gla'gierg mu §6^tlm 

nat'tir^ In strtle^tion (shtln) 

LOUIS AGASSIZ.1 

A poor Swiss boy began alone to study 
l^ature^s great book. It was his delight 
to spell out the lessons written in the 
rocks, and to learn the facts which fossils 
teach. Fishes that have been dead for 
ages would talk to him, and tell him 
stories of the past, till his face would 
^low, and his eyes grow bright. 
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With hammer in hia hand, Louis was 
often seen climbing among the rocks 
of the Alps, in search of new lessons. 

His clothes "were old and poot^^&si.^ Va 
2md hut little m.oney in. Ina -^cy^sa'^. '•""'^^ 
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was a sum so small, A^rhen my hunger 
was so bigl^^ Louis once said. 

When he vrsi& a little older, he went 
to London. He wanted to see and know 
some of the great men whom liJ'ature 
had made \vise. One day he stood be- 
fore one of these learned men.^ 

"Well, sir, what do yon know^?" said 
the great man, not very kindly. 

"I think I know a little about fishes, 
sir,'^ was LouisV timid reply. 

"To-night,'^ said the gentleman, "we 
have a meeting of the Royal Society ; see 
that you are there I '' 

With these \vords, he sent Louis away ; 
but the boy \vas at the meeting. After 
the meeting \vas called to order, the gen- 
tleman got up to speak. He had some- 
thing in his hand which Louis could not 
see, for he held his other hand over it. 

"I have here," said he, "a fish that 
lived upon the earth long before the time 
of Adam." 

He then virent on- to tell when, and 
how he had found it ; then, turning to 

^ Sir Roderick Murclaisoxi. 
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Louis, he said : "Can our young friend, 
who ' knoA^rs something about fishes,' tell 
us anything about this one?" 

Then the boy ^\rho had gone on his 
hands and knees to follow old foot-piints 
in the rocks, ^\rho had stood for hours 
beside a single fossil, and ^who had talked 
face to face with just such a fish as the 
man of science had described — ^this boy, 
Louis, w^ent, at once, to the blackboard. 

With a few lines, Louis drew^ a picture 
of a fish which proved to be of a kind 
just like the one that the speaker held* 
in his closed hand. 

At once, there w^as a place made for 
the boy among those old gray-beards 
of science, and they looked upon him 
as one of themselves. 

As years went by, book after book full 
of the teachings of IS'ature came from 
Louis' pen^ till in many ways, liJ'ature 
seemed to us to be a stranger no longer. 

He described to the \vorld those val- 
leys of the high Alps, ^where the sno\v 
and ice have lain as long as the. tc^cs^v^xs!^- 
ains have been standing -^ aw.^ ^^or^^ '^o^'^ 
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knew more than they had ever known 
about the wonders of the glaciers. 

When Louis, then Doctor Agassiz, 
in the year 1846, came to America, our 
country was proud to open unto him 
the wonders of our shores, our plains, 
and our mountains ; while we, as a peo- 
ple, listened spell-bound to the lessons 
which he drew from them. 



Three of the colleges of this country have en- 
joyed the benefit of Doctor Agassiz's instructions ; 
namely, The Medical College, Charleston, S. C, Cor- 
nell University, Ithaca, N. Y., and Harvard College, 
Cambridge, Mass. 

In 1859 Doctor Agassiz founded a museum as a 
part of Harvard College. Here are gathered animals 
of all kinds, of all countries, and, we might say, 
those of all ages. After years of useful work, he 
died, December 14, 1873, in the city of Cambridge. 



LANGUAGE LESSON. 

Write the name of this man. 
Where did Louis learn about fishes ? 
Wliat is meant by "Swiss boy"? 
Write the names of the fishes you know. 
Doe.s a fish have blood? 
Does a hsh cloB^i Its eyes? 
Can nsh hear? How do tliey 'breafYie*^ 
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LESSON XXXV. 

bag whew a stild^' sni6tih.^er 
flag whls'^l^ tn'tlmph I'dl^ ii6s^ 
string mtlz^zlfe^g vanished vl bra^tion 

(shtln) 

TO THE BOYS. 

Don't you be afraid, boys, 
To whistle loud and long, 

Although your quiet sisters 
Should call it rude or Tvrong. 

Keep yourselves good-natured, 

And if smiling fails, 
Ask them if they ever saw 

Muzzles on the quails ! 

Or the lovely red rose 

Try to hide her flag. 
Or the June to smother all 

Her robins in a bag I 

If they say the teaching 

Of nature isn't true. 

Get astride the fence, boys. 

And answ^er with a "whew!" 

« 
I'll tell you what it is., t^oy^., 

No water-wheel ^\X\. b^'^^xx^ 



130 THIRD READER. 

Unless you set a Avhistle 
At the head of every pin. 

And never kite flew skyward 
In triumph like a wing, 

Without the glad vibration 
Of a whistle in the string. 

And when the days are vanished 

For idleness and play, 
'Twill make the labors lighter 

To whistle care away. 

So don't you be afraid, boys, 
In spite of bar and ban. 

To whistle, — ^it will help you each 
To make an honest man. 

Alice Cary, 



WORD EXERCISES. 

Words pronounced alike, hut spelled differently. 

Ann Jolin met — — and gave her apple 

an and orange. 

ate My brother his breakfast this morn- 
eight ing at o'clock. 

aunt My saw a red and a black 

ant in our kitchen. ' 

^ow If you do not down, you will strike 

baugrb your head against tlxQ -- — Qt t\x^\, \it^^. 
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LESSON XXXV 

sys'teni 
re Qeiv^s 
■eo -e(5on§ 




trlb^ 

"Wind 
pa'pa 
lai''va 

a eat^' del'i -ea-ti^ 
stiVgeg 

hjitcliHd (cht) 
III tel'li gGngt^ 

PICTURES FROM ANT 
LIFE. 

Ants are small in ^^1 
sects, the largest being 
not more than a "half axi Vti^^x \si^e>^^g2^- 
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They can cairy loads ten times their 
own weight. Their sense of smell is very 
acute, and they are both brave and busy. 

Ants live in societies, made up of t^\ro 
classes : the king and queen ants, and 
the Avorkers. The first are few in num- 
ber. They have delicate glistening \vings, 
and the queen is the larger. 

The workers are smaller in size, are 
wingless, and are made up, also, of two 
classes : w^orkers and soldiers. 

The workers do the building, keep 
house, gather food, and nurse the young. 

The duty of the soldier is to defend 
his ow^n society, and to go to w^ar upon 
other tribes. 

There are three stages in the babyhood 
of an ant : first, the egg ; second, the larva, 
or Avorm ; and third, the pupa, or cocoon. 

Through all these stages, the young 
insect receives the greatest care ; not 
from its mother, but from the slave- 
nurse. 

The nurse seizes the eggs as soon as 

they are laid, moistens them w^ith her 

tong-ue^ and carries them to a Bafe ^\aQ,^, 
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The larva and the pupa are the small 
white objects, which one sees the workers 
carrying away in great haste, Avhenever 
a nest of ants has been disturbed. Most 
people think that they are grains of 
Avheat. 

The eggs are hatched in a fcAV days, 
and then the young larvae take even 
more of the nurse's care. 

She feeds then; from her own mouth, 
Avashes them often with her tongue, 
and, every morning, if the day is fine, 
she carries them out into the air and 
sunlight. At sunset, also, if the day is 
cold or wet, she takes them back in 
again. 

She is also ever at hand to help them, 
when, as real ants, they are ready to 
come out of their cocoons. 

In the system ^th ^vhich they carry 
out their duties day by day, in the 
intelligence ^which seems to guide all 
their actions, ants are among the most 
wonderful of God's creatures. 

lar'vA (Hng.) lar'vsa ^^pUtToX^ 

pQ'pA (Hng,) p^'psa (^p^waX:^ 
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CONVERSATIONAL LESSONS. 

USEFUL AND INTERESTING INFORMATION ABOUT ANTS. 

HONEY ANTS. 

In th.e market places of Mexico, the traveler will 
notice live ants for sale. These are honey ants, and 
the boys and girls of Mexico think them as much 
of a treat, as you do candy. . 

The whole of the back part of the body of this 
ant is filled with clear, yellow honey. 

One takes the head and shoulders of the ant 
between his fingers, sucks the honey out of its 
body, and throws the rest away. 

The honey ant lives under the ground in a dome- 
shaped cell. 

The tribe has its king and queen, but it is 
made up for the most part of honey-bearers and 
workers. 

The honey-bearers have but one duty ; that is to 
hang sleeping from the roof of their cell, and let 
the other ants draw honey from their bodies, when 
it is their pleasure to do so. 

When a tired worker wants her dinner, she goes 
to one of these living honey-bags, and touches it 
lightly with her feelers. 

The honey-bearer seems to wake up, turns its 
head a little, and at once gives forth a drop of fine 
yellow honey. 

Most of the tribe are busy workers. They go out 
at night and collect from the gall insect of the oak 
tree, a bitter-sweet fluid. 

This fluid they carry home and feed to the honey- 
bearers, whose bodies soon become round and full, 
^na look: like ripe yellow berries. 
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ARMY ANTS OF AFRICA. 

These ants do not build a nest or home of any 
kind. They carry nothing with them, but eat their 
prey on the spot. 

It is their habit to march in a long line about 
two inches broad, and often many miles in length. 

A well-known African traveler* says that, in num- 
ber, these armies are so great that it took twelve 
hours for one to pass the spot from which he 
watched it. 

All along the line, larger ants, that act as officers, 
stand outside the ranks and keep the army in order. 

These ants are said to be blind, and to march 
only at night, or upon cloudy days. If the sun 
comes out, and there are no trees to shelter them, 
they at once dig tunnels, four or five feet under 
ground, through which the army passes to the 
forest beyond. 

As they approach, the insect world flies before 
them ; the black men run for their lives ; the ele- 
phant and gorilla make haste to be gone. 

Every creature that lives in the line of their 
march is driven away. A force of ants kills a strong 
rat in a few minutes ; and in less than five minutes 
more, its bones are stripped clean. 

Wherever they go, they make a clean sweep ; even 
going to the tops of the highest trees after their 
prey. 

In this way they are useful to the negroes. They 
do the house-cleaning for them; that is, Ihey clear * 
their huts of insects, rats and mice, two or three 
times a year. 

The manner in which tYife^^ «uxi\>^ ^\x^vr>e. "C^^^ 
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prey, will interest you. With a quick, sudden leap 
they make their attack, fix their strong pincers at 
once into the flesh ; and they only let go when a 
piece of the flesh gives way. 



Drill pupils careftclly upon these words, that they may 
read them at sight. 

rfioks IS^P ttin'rielg at tfils^k" 

length p\n'<}&rs mSn'ner Af'rl can 

tSr'rX bl^ am <}er^ «rlm'i nal§ 



SLAVE-HOLDERS. 

That ants keep the plant-louse as their cow, and 
that they keep other ants as slaves, are facts well 
known ; but that they keep other insects, too, is 
not so well known ; it is, however, true. 

Ants sometimes keep in their cell a large blind 
beetle. This beetle never goes out of the cell. The 
ants bring it the food which it needs, and put the 
same into its mouth. 

In return for these attentions, the beetle gives 
out from the pores of its body, a fluid which the 
ants lick up in a very greedy manner. 

In the halls and cells of some of the nests, are 
found hundreds of small worms, that creep around 
here and there quite "at home." Of these the ants 
seem to take no more notice, than we do of the 
dogs in our streets. 

Likewise, a kind of blind wood-louse is found in 
their cells. The ants are quite content to have it 
there, and do not disturb it. 
Except these few creatures, the ant dilves out, or 
^JJJs, an intruders. 
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A great naturalist* says, that no doubt tliese 
strangers keep the ant-cells clear of other Insects, 
and serve the same purpose there, that the cat does 
in the home of man. 



ANT-FARMERS. 

These ants of Texas, clear a portion of gi'ound 
near their nests, and let nothing grow in it except 
a kind of rice. 

Some naturalists say that the ants plant their 
rice, as well as take care of it. It is certain that 
they weed the ground, and, when their rice is ripe, 
they harvest it, and take it away. 

After this, they again clear the land, and fix the 
ground ready for another harvest. 



HARVESTING ANTS. 

These busy little insects are found mostly in 
India. They are so small, that it takes eight or ten 
of them to move a single grain of wheat. 

But they will roll their load along for many 
hundred yards, if need be, to get it to their cell. 

It is to these ants that King Solomon refers, 
when he says : " Go to the ant, thou sluggard, con- 
sider her ways, and be wise." 

These ants do store food away ; really " gather it 
into barns." But most ants do not do so. In most 
parts of the world the ant sleeps through the cold 
winter months, like the bear, the hedgehog, the 
frog, and the snake. 

This little harvester stores away a wonderful 
amount of grain, and takes good care of it, too. He 
will not let it mold, but if tli^ t^\tv ^^x?^ ^x. ^:^^^^^ 
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will carry it, grain by grain, back into the sunlight 
to dry. 

Drill pupils carefully upon tJiese words, that they may 
read thetn at sight. 

re fSr§' TSx'as sltig^gard rJg^ pOr^§ 

Qreedff g^i^i^in In tryd'erg fr6^ lousi^ 

m6nths -eon sld'er S6ro m6n n&VXX ral 1st 



beat 

beet 

break 

brake 

bread 

bred 
base 
bass 
base 

birth 

berth 
berth 
beach 



WORD EXERCISES. 

{Continued from Page ISO,) 

The man the poor dog with a stick. 

Sugar is obtained from the . 

Be careful not to your slate. 

The on the car was not strong enough. 

The best is made from the flour of rye 

and wheat. 

A well boy is always respectful. 

Boys think it fljie sport to play balL 

The man has a deep voice. 



It was a mean, trick to soil the poor 

boy's hat. 

The -day of George Washington is on 

the 22d of February. 

I slept in a good on the Troy boat. 

Will's position, or , paid him well. 

The at Atlantic City is the finest on 

the Jersey coast. 
beech Shoe-pegs and faucets are made from the 

wood of the tree. 

bale A whole of cotton was made into thread. 

ifoli Jlorace Ch^eeley gave for the prisoner, 

tlefflersan I>avis. 
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LESSON XXXVII. 



THE STORY OF THE LITTLE SLAVE. ^ 

I am a little, old, black, slave-ant, and 
have not much time to tell stories ; but 
if all you little red-coats, my master^s 
children, \vill just keep still, I will tell 
you something that happened a long 
time ago. Tour grandma once told me 
a part of the story, and I can tell you 
the rest of it. 

* Prof. Huber says : *' I placed a few of these red 
slave-holders in a box together, gave them a few 
larvae and cocoons, and also a portion of honey for 
food. I watched them closely to see what they 
would do. The situation seemed quite new to them. 
They took up the cocoons and ran here and there 
as though looking for their slaves. Very soon they 
seemed to conclude that, under such circumstances, 
there was no use of living. They did not touch the 
honey, and many really starved. After two days, I 
put into the box one little slave ant. This little 
creature did not for one moment lose her presence 
of mind, though the situation was an extreme one. 
She immediately dug a little nest, collected the 
larvae, helped some of thexn. * o\3l\j ol \X:ife\xi Q,Qk^Q>!crc»a»^ 
and fed the poor starving ant,^ ^'?T\>utL "Yvcrc^^^g r 
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My people did not belong to your 
tribe ; they ^v^ere black ants, an honest, 
but small and weak people, living not 
very far from here. 

One day a large army of red ants came 
marching against my people, w^ho tried 
to guard their homes as best they could. 
But the red ants ^v\rere too strong for 
them. They broke into our cells, they 
killed many of our bravest, and took 
away many, many of our little ones, as 
they lay asleep in their cocoon Cradles. 

I w^as among this number ; so I was 
a slave from my cradle, and never knew 
what it was to be free. 

My master is a soldier, and whenever 
he returned from war, he brought with 
him again, and again, many a little black 
ant for me to nurse and bring safe and 
healthy out of its cradle, to be slave and 
servant in his family. 

I don^t kno^w Av^hat master's family 
would do without us black ants ! In- 
deed, the whole tribe think only of ^war. 
Most of them have forgot how to build 
their cells, take care of tlieix \>a\A.e^^ ^xA 
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get their food ready ; and, really, some of 
them don^t even know^ how to eat their 
food unless it is brought to them by 
one of us slaves. 

Sit up closer, now, and I will tell you 
of a dreadful thing w^hich happened to 
your family and friends, as well as to you, 
when you w^ere babies in your cradles. 

A great frightful creature called a man, 
one day broke into your city. Hundreds 
of ants were killed by the falling ^walls, 
or crushed beneath the giant^s great feet. 
The man took away quite a number of 
ants in his large hands. Among these 
ants were my master and mistress — ^that 
is, your father and mother. Tour old 
grandfather ^was taken, too. 

The cruel giant shut all of them up 
in a great box. You, baby ants, all of 
you then in your cradles, he put into the 
box, too, and, with you, honey enough 
for all to eat, and more, too. 

But I did not feel easy, for, of course, 
I knew that not one of the party could 
take care of himself; much le^^^ <^^ '<^^ 
hahies I 
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How^ I begged the cruel giant to let 
me go with them ! I kne^v^ your father 
and mother never could get along with- 
out some one to w^ait upon them ! I 
cried all night long about it. And I did 
miss the babies so much ! 

Well, it must have been dreadful ! 
Tour poor mother and father ran about, 
here and there, with the babies in their 
arms. They didn't kno^v w^hat to do. 
They were hungry, but they were not 
used to getting their own food ; so they 
never touched the honey. 

Some of the ants died of hunger ; among 
these ^was your poor old grandfather. 

After t^vo long days and nights, see- 
ing how helpless they were, and that 
they ^were fast dying, the great giant 
seemed to take pity on them. He let 
me go to them in their prison-box. I 
went all alone, and gladly. 

What a sight met my eyes I There 

lay your old grandfather, quite dead. 

Tour poor mother and father were Tveak 

and dying from w^ant of food Tou, little 

Jied'backy and your brother t\iexe^ ^^^x^ 
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kicking and trying to get ov.t ot ^ 
cradles, while your poov\>A>^ sv^-^^^^ 
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lying here and there, ahnost dead, upon 
the cold ground. 

I sa^v\r that not a moment was to be 
lost ! At once, I dug a snug little bed, 
and put the babies m it, covering them 
up warm. I next helped you little fel- 
lows out of your cradles. Then I took 
the honey and fed the poor starving ones. 
I ran from one to another, as fast as I 
could go ; and I saved all the lives that 
w^ere left to be saved. 

I^ot long after, the giant set us free, 
and let us go back home. Since that 
time, your father and mother, and all 
the tribe of red ants, have been very kind 
to me. I am head nurse, and every one 
shoAvs me great respect. There ! the 
babies are waking up ! Run away, now, 
little Bed-coats, to your play ! 





WORD EXERCISES. 




blew 


Th.e wind away her 


— ribbon, and 


blue 


it fell into the river. 




bear 


The black bit the 


- arm of the 


bare 


hunter. 




been 


Did you say the wood had - 


put into 


hin 


the coal ? 
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LESSON XXXVIII, 

swept a stir' dig as'ter rfiv'er ent 

thrllig atri^k't^Ti prSp'er tf' y6s'ter-ev^ 

de stroy'lng Pe'ter vai'iant (yant) 




!^nfflt 

.•'ling 

trti^kllng 

THE BOY AT THE DIKE. 
Mucli of the surface of HoWa-xv^^isi^ ^^ 
low that the tides ot fha ooBa.-». ^oxSt?^ 
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overfloTT it, if the ^^aters were not kept 
back by great banks of earth. 

Late one evening, a little boy noticed 
the water trickling through a very small 
opening in one of these dikes. 

He stopped to examine it, and the 
thought came to him at once^ that if 
the opening were not closed^ a terrible 
disaster would happen. 

He had often heard his father tell of 
the sad disaster which had come from 
just such a small beginning as this. 

How, in a few^ hours, the little open- 
ing gre^v^ larger and larger, until the 
w^hole bank was w^ashed aw^ay. 

Ho^v the rolling, roaring, angry sea 
rushed in upon the land, and swept on 
to the nearest villages. 

Ho^v houses and people were carried 
away upon the bosom of the flood's, and 
many lives ^were lost, and much property 
destroyed. 

Should he run home and get some 
one to help him ? 

It would be dark before he could come 
ba^ci: to the spot ; and thi^ \io\^.^ ^n^tv. 
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then, might have become so large that 
they could not close it. 

What should he — what could he do to 
prevent such a terrible disaster — ^he, only 
a little boy ? 

He sat doAvn on the side of the bank, 
stopped the opening ^vith his hand, and 
patiently AV^aited for some one to pass 
to or from the village. But no one came. 

Hour after hour ^went by. There sat 
the brave boy, in cold and darkness, y^et 
and tired, but still pressing his hand 
against the ^water that was tiying to 
pass the dangerous opening. 

He thinks of his brother and sister, 
Both asleep in their, safe, ^v\^arm bed ; 

He thinks of his father and mother, 
Of himself as dying* — and dead : 

And gf hoi?sr, i?srhen the night is over. 
They must come and find him at last : 

But he never thinks he can leave the place, 
When duty holds him fast. 

His mother in the cottage 

Is up and astir with the light, 

For the thought of hex \\tWei ^^\>^^ 
Has been witli lieir a\\ \»^^ t^^cA.. 
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And now slie watclies tlie patliway, 

As y ester-eve slie liad done ; 
But wliat does slie see so strange and "black 

Against tlie rising sun ? 

Her neiglibors bearing between tlieni 
Sometliing straight to lier door; 

Her cliild is coining home, but not 
As lie ever came before ! 

"He is dead!" she cries; "my darling!" 
And the startled father hears, 

And comes and looks the way she looks, 
And fears the thing she fears : 

Till a glad shout from the bearers 
Thrills the stricken man and wife— 



"Give thanks, for your son has saved our 
land, 
And God has saved his life ! " 

So there in the morning sunshine 

They knelt about the boy, 
And every head w^as bared and bent 

In tearful, reverent joy. 

'Tis many- a year since then ; but still, 

When the sea roars like a Jiood, 
Their boys are taught what a boy can do 
Who 28 brave, and true^ and good. 



THIRD READER. 149 

They liave many a valiant hero, 
Rememhered through the years, 

But never one ^vhose name so oft 
Is named ^with loving tears. 

And his deed shall he sung hy the cradle. 
And told to the child on the knee, 

As long as the dikes of Holland 
Divide the land from the sea. 



-4->»-»- 



LBSSON XXXIX. 

61s^ zon^g tr6p^Ie -elg^ng'Ing 

foul de -ea;^^ -eom p^r^^ moist^tir^ 

me^t ba'sin a^ -eonnt^ mincer al 

st6m§ -eat^tl^ sl^k'ngss v6^e ta bl^ 

THE HAIN. 

'' Grandma, Tve are going to the ^voods 
to get some flowers for yon." 

"Ton ^11 have to w^ait until to-mor- 
row^, I think, Bert. It is going to rain.'' 

" Rain ! Why, G-randma, look at the 
bine sky ; the sun is shining, too I '' 

" Yes, but the air is colder ; the wind 
has gone round to the east ; and, don't 
you see those dark clouds lc^\v5rcy>3v^ "^^ 
meet each other ? It wiXi x^\xy. ^ooxy. ^^> 
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lifellie, and tell Maiy to close all the 
eastern windows. It will be a driving 
rain, ^vhen it comes.''' 

" O, how disagreeable I I wish it 
wouldn't rain once in six months I Spoils 
all the fun I Makes everything w^et and 
dirty 1 " 

"Most all thoughtful people vrill be 
glad because of this rain, Bert. It has been 
much needed. You look at the matter 
only in a selfish light. Besides, you must 
learn to bear disappointments without 
fretting yourself and others about them." 

"But, Grandma, this time I am dis- 
appointed because you cannot have the 
pretty wild flowers." 

"Thank you, my dear boy; I, too, am 
disappointed. I do not think you are 
a selfish boy, but you are not a very 
patient one. 

"There is Mary huiTying to take her 
'wash' from the line before it is dry. 
The rain puts her to much trouble, you 
see. Farmer Brown's hay, too, is all cut. 
How hard he and his sons are working to 
S'^^t; it into the barn before tTae ^\io^ei!V 
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"So yon see we all have need to be 
patient. Bnt, Bert, think how^ mnch 
good the rain does ! Onr little disap- 
pointments are nothing to compare with 
'the blessings of the rain.' 

" The tree-tops are bending ! I hear 
a sonnd like the w^aves of the sea ! The 
show^er is npon ns 1 '' 

" 1^^'ow^, Grandma, I Tvill be patient while 
yon connt np all the good things that 
this black clond is letting do^vn npon 
ns at the rate of a pailfnl a minute." 

" I'm glad to hear yon joking, Bert. 
It is far A\riser to joke with disappoint- 
ments than to fret over them. There 
w^onldn't be mnch nse of going into the 
woods after flowers, if it didn't rain for 
six months, would there ? 

"O, does not sunshine make the flow^ers 
grow^ P In the tropics, w^here the sun 
shines brightest, the richest flow^ers 
bloom. 

"Sunshine without rain would only 
scorch and bum up everything ; rain 
without sunshine would soor^ q>^»o^^"^ ^v^r 
cay. 
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"The grass in the meadows, giving 
food to the cattle which feed upon it ; 
the leaves upon the trees and bushes ; 
the flow^ers in woods, and fields, and gar- 
dens ; the grains and the fruits, all live 
upon the moisture which the sunlight 
helps them to take up through all their 
little roots, and stems, and leaves." 

"O yes. Grandma, I think I know^ what 
you would still say. — ' I^o rain, no grass ; ' 
then all the cattle would die : so, of 
course, wo would have no milk and no 
meat. INTo rain, no fruits, grains, or vege- 
tables ; I see we would be quite apt to 
star^^e, unless w^e could get up some kind 
of mineral food.''' 

"What would we drink, Bert?" 

" Of course ; A\rhat would we drink P 
Grandma, I w^as just thinking of that 
spring of fresh, pure vrater at the foot 
of the hill near the edge of the vroods. 

" The water flovrs so brightly after the 

showers pf April 1 But now, it comes 

from the. ground so slowly I Drop ! drop ! 

it falls into the basin, and the little 

stream from it is quite dry,'^'^ 
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"So it is, Bert, w^ith many springs, 
wells, and streams throughout the coun- 
try. This causes much suffering among 
men, as well as among cattle." 

" Well, then, I say. Grandma, let it rain 
in the country. The city has none of 
these things." 

" I^o wells, no trees, no flo^v^ers in the 
city, Bert ? ISTo parks and gardens ^\rhere 
little children may play ? ]!^o place ^where 
tired men and women may walk and 
rest from the dusty streets ? " 

'' I had forgot the parks. Grandma ; 
and it is nice to have the dust laid by 
the rain ! " 

"My dear hoy, were it not for the pure 
rain cooling and clearing the foul" city 
air, were it not for the cleansing rain 
w^ashing out the city streets, much more 
sickness and death would be there. 

" Ah ! here comes little sister Etta, 
^th soiled dress and Tvet, wet feet ! A 
lesson in 'patience' for Grandma, on ac- 
count of the rain ! 

"Off with the little shoes ! Mary^ h\!ix>^s^ 
some dry stockinga^ aii^L ^ T^e,^ -^^^^ssrcs^. 
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dress, that our little girl may not take 
cold.'' 

"Grandma, I will ^;vTite the history 
of a drop of rain ; how it dropped from 
the clouds, fell upon the ground, and 
found its way deep do^wn into the dark 
earth. 

" Then, how, after many days, it came 
bubbling out of the hillside, and dropped 
into the basin of the spring. When the 
spring was full, how it flowed with 
the other raindrops down the hillside, 
through the meado^vs toward the river, 
^vhich bore it on, on to the ocean. 

"Then, how a bright sunbeam caught 
it up, and took it back to the clouds in 
the sky, again." 



CONVERSATIONAL LESSONS. 

Water may exist in the following forms : 
1st. As Water—In oceans, seas, lakes, gulfs, bays, 
straits, rivers, creeks, ponds, springs, etc. 
These bodies of water are either salt or fresh. 
Which are salt? Which, fresh? 
2d. As Main— What is rain ? Where does it come 
from ? When ? 
Of what use is rain ? Does it rain every- 
where at the same time ? Wtvy not.*^ 
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.Sd. As Fog—WYiere is it seen ? When ? Wliat is it ? 
4tli. As Xce— Wliere found ? Is ice lighter than 

water? 
5th. As Snatv—WlieJi does it snow ? What is snow ? 

Is it ever "too cold to snow?" ^ 

6th. As l?Vo««— What is it ? When seen ? 
7th. As JHai/— What is it ? When does it hail ? 
8th. As Z>c«r— What is it ? When is dew deposited ? 

Where ? 
9th. -4« Steafn—Caji it be seen ? Of what use is it ? 

Illustrate. 
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LESSON XL. 



vain laps^ de^lt planis^^d 

born^ in(3&d§ de^reth grOp^lng 
in6in'o i^ chas^i^n Ing re strain' 

MY TRUST. 

A picture meinoiy brings to me : 
I look across the years and see 
Myself beside my mother's knee. 

I feel her gentle hand restrain 

My selfish moods, and know again 

A child's blind i^ense of wrong and pain. 

But wiser now, a man gray grown, 

My childhood's needs are better "k3A.cr^T\>^\ 

My mother's chastexmig \on ^ "V ^^'^^k^^* 
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Gray grown, but in our Father's sight 
A child still groping for the light, 
To read His ^v^orks and ways aright. 

I ^\rait, in His good time to see 
That as my mother dealt with me. 
So with His children dealeth He. 

I how myself beneath His hand : 
That pain itself w^as wisely planned^- 
I feel ; and partly understand 

That every loss, and lapse, may gain 

The clear-aired heights by steps of pain, 

And never cross is home in vain. 

J, G. Whittier. 



LANGUAGE LESSON. 

Select from above poeni all nouns and pronouns that 
refer to God, and write them with Capital Letters, 



WORD EXERCISES. 
(Continued from Page 144.) 

be Can it true that a honey can 

bee count *^8ix?^^ 

by The U. S. obtained Alaska purchase. 

buy From whom did the U. S. Alaska? 

bark Cinnamon is the of a tree. 

bark I heard a dog . 

eliaose the xig\it. 

GbewB The cow her cud. 



f- 
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LESSON XLI. 



96n^ter 


daiQ;5^ thoug^and 


or'aiig"^ 


seV§6n§ mo'tion (shun) 




THE EARTH. 



YEARLY MOTION OF EARTH. 

The earth is a large ball that is always 
moving. It never stops for a moment, 
but is all the time rolling on around 
the sun. 

God, a long time ago, set it a-going, 
and it has not been still since. 

It takes the earth one year to go 
around the sun. 

How fast do you think it goes ? 

It goes .over a thousand miles every 
minute. This is more than two thousand 
times as fast as the cars' go, when they 
are going very fast. 

What a long ride we take every day 
on the earth 1 

Tou will ask, why do we not know^ 
that the earth is going so fast ? The 
earth seems to stand still. 

How^ do you know that you. lajsi^^ ^cs^ss^- 
ingy when you are on A;Ja^ e.^^^^"^ ^^ "^ 
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because you see houses, trees, and fences 
as you pass by them ; you feel the air 
as you pass through it. 

But, as the earth carries us around 
the sun, it takes the trees, fences, houses, 
and the air with us. So we have nothing 
to look at to see how fast "we are moving. 

« 

I know we look at the sun, moon, and 
stars ; but these are too far off for us to 
tell by looking at them. 

!N'ow, ^vhile the earth is going around 
the sun, giving us our year and our sea- 
sons, it also turns around every day on 
itself. 



DAILY MOTION OF EARTH. 

I think you will see this, if you do as 
I tell you. Make a ring upon the floor ; 
at the center of this ring make a mark 
for the sun. 

I^ow^ take an orange or a ball, put a 
dark spot upon it, and then roll it around 
the ring. 

Tou will see that the ball in going 
around the ring, turns over and over^ 
^gnin and again. 
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It is this motion that makes day and 
night for us. 

As the earth rolls over and over, the 
side of the earth upon which the sun 
shines has day ; the other side has night. 

It seems to ns that the earth does not 
move at all. 

The sun seems to rise in the east, and 
go up and up, and then go down in the 
west. 

Thus we say, the sun rises in the 
east and sets in the w^est. But this is 
not so. 

It seems to he so hecause of the mo- 
tion of the earth around itself from w^est 
to east. 



-♦-^♦> 
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pian^ets dif ^fer ent tere s-eop^s 

THE MOON. 

All of you know where to look for 
the moon. You know also that the moon 
is not so bright as the sun. 

But you may not know how large it 
is ; where it gets its light '^ ho^^ ^^^\. "^^ 
moves ; who the mabii \xi ^^cifii xcloqts^. ^^ ^ 
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and how many little boys and girls, if 
any, are in the moon. 

First, let me say that no man ever 
went from the earth to the moon. 

What \\^e know of the moon, man has 
• seen through a great, big, long eye called 
a telescope, which he made to help him 
to look very far and very strong. 

To our eyes, the moon appears to be 
larger than the sun, or any of the planets^ 

But it is really the smallest body that 
\\^e see in the sky. 

It appears large, because it is so much 
nearer to us than the others. 

The pale, beautiful light of the moon 
makes night cheerful. We have but one 
moon, and we enjoy it greatly. 

Think ho^w^ beautiful it must be on 
some of the planets that have four, six, 
and eight moons to shine upon them with 
different colored lights ! 



CONVERSATIONAL LESSON. 

TIDES AND WAVES. 

The wind blows over the surface of the water, and 
causes it to rise and fall in ridges, or waves. In the 
^52^^// ^4^0, waves are larger and move mare rapidly than 
tJiej^ do upon the surface of laike, or "bay, or tVn^t. 
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Waves do not occur regularly; they are 8urf€ice 
'tnovemeiits only ; and are caused by the wind* 

Tides are waves, too. But, they are not caused by 
the wind ; they stir the sea at its greatest deptlis ; 
they occur as regularly as day and night. 

The tide is a vast wave. All the waters of the sea 
rise into two mighty ridges : the one directly under 
the tnoon; the other 180'' distant, on the opposit-e 
side of the earth. 

Tides are caused by the sun and moon acting upon 
the earth. The moon is the nearer^ and has tlie 
greater power over the waters of the earth, and 
draws them up toward itself. 

As the earth rolls over, all places come one after 
another under, and opposite the moon. So, the 
great tide waves travel from ectst to west over every 
part of the sea. 

Rising water is flood tide. Falling water is ehh 
tide. The highest level reached is high tide, or high 
water; at which point, the wave rests for a few 
moments. The lowest level reached is Uyiv tide^ or 
low water; at which point, the waters again rest. 

There are four daily tides ; two high, and two 
low. Time— from, high^ to low tide^ 6 hours ; from high 
tide to high tide, or low tide to low tide, 12 hours 26 
minutes. High tide occurs 52 minutes later each day. 

Spring tides occur at new, and full moon ; the 
waters rise higher at the flood and sink lower at 
the ebb than usual. Neap tides occur at the first, and 
third quarters of the moon ; high tide is then lower ^ 
and low tide is higher than usual. The spring tides 
of March and September are the highest of the yeax: . 

Thus tides have their daily » TCLOTL\i\il^^ ^e^s:^-^"^'^^^^^^ 
periods. 
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Sl'am ^ ntli aan^isi 

quan tl tj" 
6x pBet'ant 

ic pe^i/ 

tlg§ 




raV^n 



RATS. 
Do you think rats are nice animals ? 
Do you ? You ? You ? :N"o P Well, neither 
do I. But it may he because I do not 
know them well enough, or because I 
Iiave known only had things about them. 
■AJter reading the foUo^wmg sVma^ 
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about them, I must say, that a single 
rat may be a very interesting fellow. 

Rats in quantities are not pleasant 
things to have about a house : one may 
be very agreeable ; but many are a nui- 
sance. 

Eats are so cunning and work ^th 
so much intelligence, that some of the 
stories about them seem like fables. 

It is knoTvn that they will carry eggs 
from the bottom to the top of a house, 
lifting them from stair to staii\ The first 
rat, standing on his hind legs, pushes the 
egg up, and the second lifts it "with his 
fore legs. 

Rats will draw the cork out of a bot- 
tle of oil, dip in their long tails, and 
repeat this action until they have drawn 
off every drop of the contents. 

I^ot long ago, a rat was seen to climb 
upon a table on which stood a plate of 
figs. He, at once, tossed the plate over 
and scattered the figs upon the floor be- 
neath, Tvhere about twenty of his expect- 
ant brother-rats were waitm^ lox ^ \?t^^i^* 

A g-entleman on a ^ov^csnoe^ 'Occsicrv^^ 
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Germany stopped at a hotel, where he 
saw this very interesting sight : 

The landlord, after dinner, placed on 
the floor a large dish of soup, and then 
gave a shrill whistle. At once, there came 
into the room a large dog, a fine cat, an 
old raven, and a very large rat with a 
bell hanging at his neck. 

All four animals ^w^ent to the dish and 
fed together in the greatest peace ; after 
\\^hich the dog, cat, and rat lay do^vn 
before the fire, while the raven hopped 
about the room. 

The landlord told the gentleman that 
the rat \\^as the most useful of the four 
animals. The noise he made with the 
bell had driven the mice, and all the 
other rats aAvay from the house. 

In Siam, the people keep tame rats, 
Avhich walk about the house and are 
petted like dogs. They are caught young, 
fed well, and, growing very large, they 
take the place of our cats, and keep the 
house quite free from their own kind. 



"Put no flE^tli in tale-\)e«retH.*' 
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LESSON 


XLIV. 


pltim 


sp6t^ted 


Tk')s(S' sl^v^ 


thi^ef 


sad^dler 


■erouchJ^^d (t) 


bench 


pud^dlng 


mTg^er a bl)^ 


straps 


so^kJ^^d (t) 


dis ap pe^rJ^d^ 



STORIES OF RATS. 

1. 

A driver of a stage, moving some bun- 
dles of hay in his bam to feed his horses, 
found a poor, miserable-looking little rat 
crouched up in a comer. 

As the rat happened to be of a spotted 
color, the man did not kill him. He took 
him to his home, where he soon became 
very tame, and quite fond of the children. 

The children named their new pet 
Ikey. In the evening Ikey would stretch 
himself at fall length on the rug before 
the fire, and at night, when the fire was 
out, he would creep into his master's bed. 

In the morning, when the driver was 
ready to start away in his stage, he would 
say, " Come along, Ikey ! " and the rat 
would at once jump into "hi^ tc^^^^^s^*^ 
overcoat pocket, and go ^sfri'^bt^ \^vx5x- 
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Sometimes Ikey was placed in the box 
of the stage, where his business was to 
guard his master's dinner. If any one 
tried to touch it, the rat would fly out 
of the straw at him. 

There was one dish only which Ikey 
was not able to guard: that was plum 
pudding. He liked it, too well ; and 
though he kept off all others, he him- 
self ate as much of it as he could. 

A few years ago, Ikey ^w^as alive and 
well, though he had reached a good old 
age. He had lost his teeth, and \\^as fed 
by the children as if he were a baby, 
and not a white-haired old rat. 



2. 

A saddler, in the course of his trade, 
made use of a number of straps, \\^hich 
he first soaked well in oil. These straps 
one after another disappeared in a most 
strange manner. 

For a time, he feared that his shop- 
boy \\^as not honest. One day, ho\\^ever, 
he found out that it was a rat which 
"^tole Ids straps. 
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In order to catch the thief, he placed 
a sieve so that, when next the rat came 
for more oiled leather, the sieve would 
fall down over him. -So, at last, the rat 
w^as caught. 

The saddler took a large stick, went 
to raise the sieve and kill the thief. The 
sieve was lifted, but the rat, instead of 
trying to run away, sat still and looked 
up imploringly into the saddler's face, 
as if he would say, "Spare my life this 
once, and I Avon't steal and eat any more 
of your straps ! " 

The saddler did spare the rat. In front 
of the hole out of which he used to come, 
the man placed every day a dish of 
food, which the rat came and ate. 

The rat grew so tame, that he played 
about the shop like a kitten, and some- 
times sat on the bench watching the 
saddler at his Avork. 

The straps Avere no longer stolen. 



PROVERBS. 

Scorn to do a mean action. 

The fairest rose will N^itYier \tx ^ ^^ks- 

Plain dealing is a Je^el, 
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mlng^ 


erbo^^ 


pound se^t 


s\\^arin 


Ils^l^and? 


for bld'J^Hn 


Dtitch 


• 

sneezing 


Mo Itl-e'-eag 


spi'geg 


p6s^sl blj? 


POr'tu gHe§^ 



"WIDE AWAKES" IN THE SPICE-BOXES. 

The time is Saturday morning. Of 
course, there is no school. The place is 
a kitchen. Mamma is making mince- 
pies, and the ''Wide Awakes'' are all 
around her, like bees around a flow^er. 

Little Tom is on top of the table. 
Charley stands upon a chair close to it, 
while the rest of the children are just 
as near to mamma's elboT^s as they can 
possibly get. 

Etta's little pink fingers have, as usual, 
been in mischief. They have just opened 
a spice-box — and A\rhat a sneezing time 
follo\\^s ! It happens to be a box of 
pepper. 

Poor mamma is almost in despair. She 
half Avishes that school kept on Satur- 
days. She gives a great out\\^ard s\\^eep 
with both of her arms evexy tlon^ and 
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then, and the children scatter like flies; 
and, like flies, they instantly s^warm back 
again. 

At last, marama says, " Now, chil- 
dren, you must get out of mammals ^way. 
All of you take chairs and sit around 
the table, and I ^vill tell you about 
the spices, as I use them in making the 
pies.''^ 

"Will you make us a turn-over pie to 
eat right up ? " asked Charley. 

" Yes, if you will be very quiet and 
good," replied mamma. 

A rush for chairs is novr made by all 
except little Tom, vrho is only three years 
old, and ^v^ho is quite content with his 
high seat. 

The little group are soon quiet, and 
ready to listen. 

" The history of the spice trade,'' mam- 
ma begins, "reads like a story. Tou, 
Maud and Willie, can flnd it in the his- 
tory of the Moluccas, or Spice Islands. 

"In the year 1511, these islands ^vere 
settled by the Portuguese^ Tj^ho ^^^"^^ '^q*^^-^ 
diivGn out by the DixtcVi* 
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"The Dutch. East Iirdia Company be- 
came masters of the islands, and, in order 
to keep the trade in spices to themselves, 
they destroyed all the trees except those 
upon two veiy rich islands. 

"Each year, they sent out men to 
search over the other islands. They were 
to destroy every spice-bush that might 
chance to have sprung up again, or that 
might have been planted by the natives. 

"They made la^vs, too, by ^vhich they 
could punish ^th death any one who 
would dare to plant a clove-tree, or to 
sell a pound of spice upon these forbid- 
den grounds. 

"So the land upon these islands soon 
became quite useless. Many of the poor 
natives, vrhose means of living had thus 
been taken from them, died of starva- 
tion. 

"Since 1824, hovrever, there has been 
more justice shown, both to the natives, 
and to the traders of other nations.'' 

" O, how selfish and cruel those Dutch 
traders were I '' cried Lillie. 
^^Mamma^ why were they not eoTit^Tit 
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to have the two richest islands to them- 
selves ? I think they might have let 
other nations have the rest. There was 
enough for all,^^ said Maud. 

'' I know ! " cried Bert. " When a thing 
is scarce, it is w^orth more money. The 
Dutch ^vanted to prevent spices from 
being too plenty, so that people ^vould 
pay more money for them." 

'' Yes," said Willie ; " and if spices grevr 
noTv^here else, everybody must buy spices 
of the Dutch. So they must have become 
very rich." 

" I Tv^ouldn't buy of them," cried Maud. 
"I vrould go Avithout spices, just as the 
American ladies y^ent ^vithout tea, Avhen 
they had to get it of the English." 



WORD EXERCISES. 
{Continued from Page 156,) 



clause The subject of a sentence may be a . 

claws Owls have strong . 

clime Wbat can you say of tbe in which 

you live ? 

climb Most monkeys can trees. 

cell A in Ludlow Street ^^\\ \a ts.o\. ^^e^qx.'^^. 

sell Did the Italian lua Ylmt^*^ 
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LESSON XLVI. 

vTn^ btinch'eg stlp pOrt' trddl^^n 
mats bi-a.uuh'eg sklmip^d ptin'g'ent 

PEPPER, CLOVES, AND ALLSPICE. 
Part l.-PEPPER. 

"I want to know about pepper," said- 
little Etta, looking up, witli eyes and 
_. - nose still red from 

I^^fl M^f '* -*■ ^®ss you found 

' ''^'^^iTs^^^' something about it in 

$M^b r|^^ . the box you opened," 

i^^HKS^^&B'ii &Q>i(\. teasing Charley. 

f^TV ' -^^ this, I am soixy 

V, L-^"^^^^ to say, Etta drew her 

L / ^^^ little red nose and 

— J -jipg ^p together and 

"made a face" at Charley. 

Mamma shook her head at Charley, 
and looked sorry at Etta. Then she 
kindly took up her story : 

" Pepper grows in bunches, like hops, 

upon a creeping vine. The vine grows 

heat in damp ground. It is often planted 

^^^ the foot of a bread-fruit tiee, sq VoaA. 
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as the vine climbs up, it may have sup- 
port of the branches. 

"Bunches of dark berries gro^v upon 
the vine. These are picked by hand in 
the months of January and July, just 
before they are ripe. 

"These pepper berries are dried on 
mats in the sun, or by a slo^v fire. Then 
they are placed in vessels of sea-water. 

"The poor peppers rise to the surface 
of the ^vater and are skimmed ofi*. The 
good ones sink to the bottom. The 
Tvater is no^v poured oflF, the peppers are 
dried, and are ready to be ground into 
poTvder for use. 

"Most people buy ground pepper, but 
the French prefer to get the berries and 
grind them at the table." 

"HoAV is Tvhite pepper made, mam- 
ma ? " asked Willie. 

"To make ^vhite pepper, the berries 
are trodden under foot until the dark 
skin comes ofi*," replied mamma. 

"White pepper, mamma, is stronger 
than black, isn't it ? " said M.iajv3L^. 

^^JVb; it is not so ^xingeiri^; 



v\ 
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at tempt' ar'tl «!*( 

PEPPER, CLOVES, AND ALLSPICE. 
Part ll.-CLOVES. 

"Tom, please hand mamma the box 
of cloves, there, right near you. — Ko, dear, 
that is not the cloves," 
" Tom can't read, 
mamma ; I can, 
though," said Char- 
ley, proudly. "Here is 
the box, c-1-o-v-e-s — 
cloves." 

"Thank you, my 
boy. Tom will learn 
to read some day, will 
he not ? Now, shall 
mamma talk about 
cloves ?" 

" O, Miss Ross told us about cloves last 
week," cried Bert. 

"Did she ? Then mamma will be veiy 
glad to listen. But do not, dear children, 
talk all together. Each wait politely till 
the other gets through taiMug,"" 
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"The clove-tree grows from thirty to 
forty feet high, and is green the year 
round," said Bert. 

"The leaves are like the leaves of a 
peach tree," said Lillie, "and the cloves 
come on little green t^wigs in clusters, 
like flovrers." 

" Miss Ross says that cloves are not 
the fruit of the tree. Cloves are the 
young unopened buds of the clove blos- 
soms with their small tender stems," said 
Maud, Tvho is t^velve years old. 

" Spices grow only in countries Avhere 
summer lasts the ^vhole year round," said 
Charley, "and the clove-buds are gath- 
ered in the month of December." 

"The people knock them off the high 
trees ^th a long stick, just as Charley 
knocks off the green apples. But the 
cloves drop upon mats, w^hich the people 
spread out under the trees to receive 
them." 

Charley didn't like what Etta said 
about the green apples ; and he gave her 
just a little push with his elbo^. 

So Mtsb stopped taVkixig iox ^ -DDLcrK^je^^- 
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If mamina noticed Charley, she did not 
speak to him then ; so Etta went on : 

"They dry the clove-bnds qnickly in 
the shade, before the buds lose their 
flavor. The strength of the flavor lies 
in the bnd alone." 

'' Yes ; bnt Miss Ross says, that the 
green twigs are sometimes dried and 
ground up w^ith the cloves and mixed 
with them to make a poorer article for 
the market," said Bert. 

"That is not honest," said Lillie. 

"Yes, Lillie, it is, if they sell it for 
just what it is, and for less money," said 
WiUie. 

" The clove-tree is a native of the East 
Indies," added mamma. "In 1881 an 
attempt was made to raise cloves in 
Texas ; but it was not a success." 



WORD EXERCISES. 

{Contmu^d from Page 171.) 

cause Who knows the of dreams? 

caws The crow and . 

cent What is a made of? 

jgent The goods were to him. 

scent Much is made iix France, troTCx tLcy«^t«k 
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6v'^ii ash siig'ar (shi^g) pro dUg^' 

PEPPER, CLOVES, AND ALLSPICE. 
Part III.-ALLSPICE. 

" Kow^, Charley, can you also find the 
allspice for me ?" asked mamma. 

Charley picked up 
one spice-box after an- 
other, and spelled out 
their names upon their 
covers. 

While Charley "was 
doing' this, and mam- 
ma stood ■waiting with 
smiling patience, little 
Tom picked up one of 
the boxes, rattled it 
quickly, and shouted : 

" Here 'tis ! Here 'tis 1 mamma. Tom 
reads it with his ears ! " 

And, sure enough, it was the box of all- 
spice ! Baby Tom was surer still that 
he could now" read as well as Charley. 

After the laugh was over^ Tasxo.'Kx'ai ^"ecJ^i 
Bert out for an arnifvxV ol -^oo^. 




■^^^KoA- 
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put the wood into the fire. Then mamma 
gave Tom a bit of sugar for being so 
cunning, and began lier talk again : 

"Allspice is found in South America 
and the West Indies. The tree groTVs 
Tvild, and often reaches the height of 
thirty feet. Its leaves are like those of 
the ash tree, and it has bunches of 
small red flowers which fill the air with, 
their fragrance. 

" The allspice is found in lieavy bunches 
of berries. These berries are j)icked w^hen 
green, and dried in the sun. 

"A single tree ^vill produce one hun- 
dred pounds of this dried spice." 

Meanw^hile, the fire had burned bright- 
ly. Mammals busy fingers had put the 
crust upon that ''turn-over pie." IsTow 
she took it steaming hot from the oven. 

Tom almost rolled off of the table. 
Charley forgot spices and spelling. 

Even the older boys and girls left their 
chairs, and got near mamma's elbows 
again. 

"ISTo, no," said mamma; "^vait a little 
Tviule. The pie is too hot yet.*^*^ 
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eiir'i'ant gin bollg 

gen'er al In vent'ed 

Fldi/i d& hap'pl nes^ 

dif' fl eult ESv'o Itl'tion 




Mulberry Grove, Ga., 
Aug. 4, 1888. 

My Dear Nellie : — 

Here I am in tiie "land of 
oottoni" As I look out of my -window, I 
aee fields of cotton all around me. They say 
that the cotton of these Southern States is 
the finest in the -world. It is much finer 
than that raised in India and China, which 
is yellow ; or that of some other places, 
-which is hrowTi. 

The harvest is ready, and the soft -white 
cotton is being picked by the neg^co'^^. J.-^^^ 
now I see their brigb.t, t.\a.c^s. l?kK.e,9. -ss^e^vc^^ 
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over the great baskets filled with, tlieir 
snowy loads. 

We speak of tlie cotton plant : it is really 
more like a tree. Just think of a field of 
currant hushes planted in roTvs, and you 
will have some idea of it ; though the hush 
sometimes grows seven feet high. 

I enclose a pressed cotton hlossom ; it 
was yelloTv, spotted with purple, when I 
picked it. 

The bolls which hold the cotton, open 
-when ripe, and out puff's the soft white 
dowQ. You would think that the bushes 
were covered with large Tvhite flowers. I 
have sent you a few bolls of cotton in a 
box, by mail. I picked them myself this 
morning. 

If you look very closely, you ^srill find 
little seeds all through the cotton. These 
seeds must be removed before the cotton 
is fit to be spun, or ^^oven into cloth. It 
^v^as a long and difficult task to remove 
them, until Eli Whitney, in 1793, invented 
the cotton gin, a machine that takes the 
seeds out very easily and quickly. 

I understand that these seeds are not the 

ones ^^hich are planted ; there are others 

for that purpose. But how few things need 

go to Tvaste ! Why, these little seeds, ground 

and pressed J zna^e fine oil ; anOi ^^^.\> \^ \^ffe 
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after tlie oil is out, makes good food for 
cattle. 

Here I sit in a cool, pretty muslin dress 
^v^rliicli I bouglit in Boston. It may be tlie 
cotton for it gre^v in tliis very field. I am 
^\^riting a letter upon nice ^vliite paper ; 
perliaps, the rags, from "whicli tlie paper 
T^as made, contain cotton picked by the 
husy, black hands ^\rhich are at \\rork out 
there this moment. 

Mulberry Grove w^as the home of Gen. 
Greene of the Revolution. Here, in 1786, the 
general died. Here, too, Eli Whitney, then 
a young teacher in the family of Wido^w 
Greene, invented the cotton gin. Here it 
-v^as stolen from his shop by dishonest men. 

Next week, we shall go to Florida. Then 
shall I send you a *^dear little alligator" 
for a pet ? I long to roam through the 
orange groves ! Do you think they can 
be more pleasant than the dear old apple 
orchard at home ? 

I hope to hear from you when Tve reach 
St. John. I think papa's health is much 
better in this warm climate. Tell me all 
the home news, Tvhen you write. 

With love to kind friends, and many 
wishes for your happiness, 

I am yo\iT \o^\Ti^ 
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LESSON L. 

twit frdJs^k llmt^^d €oni plet^' 

twee sllVer Mu^'eg s^e'a mOr^ 

qt^t -eab^in chirp' Ing stra^Hbgr ly 

THE POET TO THE PAINTER. 

Painter, paint me a sycamore, 

A spreading and snowy-limbed tree, 
Making cool shelter for three, 

And like a green qnilt at the door 
Of the cabin near the tree. 
Picture the grass for me. 

With a winding and dusty road before, 
]^ot far from the group of three. 
And the silver sycamore tree. 

^Twill take your finest skill to draw, 

From that happy group of three 

Under the sycamore tree. 
The little girl in the hat of straw^. 

And the faded frock ; for she 

Is as fair as fair can be. 
You have painted frock and hat com- 
plete I 
JVow the color of snow, you must paint 
her feet; 
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Her cheek and lips from a strawberry- 
bed ; 
From sunflower-fringes her shining head. 

'Nq-Wj painter, paint the hop-vine s^^ing 

Close to the group of three, 
And a bird with bright brown eyes and 
wing 

Chirping merrily, 

" Twit twit, twit twit, t^^ee 1 " 
That is all the song he makes, 
And the child to mocking laughter breaks, 

Ans^v^ering, ''Here are we, 

Father and mother and me I '^ 
Pretty darling, her w^orld is small, — 
Father, and mother, and she, are all. 

Ah, painter, your hand is still I 

Tou have made the group of three 
Under the sycamore tree. 
But you cannot make all the skill 
Of your colors say, "Twit twit, twee !^' 
Nor the ansTvering, ''Here are we. 
Father and mother and me.'^ 
Ill be a poet, and paint with words 
Talking children and chix^Axi^ \>h:t$v.^- 
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LESSON LI. 




€alin 


• 

na' ked 


Orl'on 


plow 


spark' l)si 


dis -e6v'er 


fa'Tn)s(tls 


pl6^§'ar)si 

THE STARS. 


xntirti ttldeg 



We all love to look at the stars. Hotst 
great a pleasure it is, when the sky is 
clear, to go out at night and gaze at 
them ! 

What multitudes of stars there are ! 

How calm and still they seem I 

How^ beautifully they shine and sparkle I 
We never tire of looking at them. 

In olden times, people had very strange 
ideas about the stars. They thought 
some of them were wild animals. 

There is one set of stars w^hich -we 
see in the form of a plow^, that people 
called the "Great Bear." 

Then, there are other stars which they 
called after the names of great men who 
had died. One very beautifal set of 
stars, Avhich Ave can see every night in 
the winter time, they used to call Orion, 
'^^er B famous hunter of th.at TL^Tcva* 
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Men have no^v large telescopes, through 
^vhicli they look at the stars, and they 
have found out a great many Interesting 
things about them, of which people in 
former times knew nothing at all. 

NoAV, ^we kno^\r that the stars are all 
worlds ; some of them larger than our 
OAvn. 

When Ave look at the stars with our 
naked eyes, they all appear to be white, 
like the moon. But if we see them 
through one of the great telescopes, Avhich 
are used by men Avho study the stars, 
we shall jind that they are of many 
different colors. 

Some are red, some are yelloAV, some 
are green, some are blue, and some are 
purple. Instead of being all of one color, 
Ave shall see as many colors among them 
as there are among the floAvers of a 
garden. 

When Ave look up at the sky on a clear, 
bright night and see the stars there, the 
thing that we think about first is the 
number of them. They seem, to "^^ \.<^^ 
many to count ; but it i^ xi.at ^o^ 
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They have been counted. It looks as 
if there were no end to their nnmber, 
and yet there are only a few thousand 
that can be seen ^th the naked eye. 

If, however, ^v^e take a telescope, we 
shall discover a great many more ; and 
the more powerful the telescope Ave look 
through is, the greater is the number of 
stars that we shall see. 



WORD EXERCISES. 

(Continued from Page 176.) 

coarse Canvas is a cloth- 
course The of the river is very crooked. 

cap'i tol The is built of white marble. 

cap'ital irashingfon is the of the U. S, 

ceil'ingr The of the room is painted. 

seal'ingr How much wax is needed ? 

cel'lar The apples are in the . 

sell'er A of dry-goods is called a merchant. 

dear One hundred dollars for a cow is . 

deer I saw three in Central Park, N. Y. 

dew Where is deposited ? 

due How many dollars are me ? 

fare The from New York to Albany is 

$3.10. 

fair Where is tlie state of N. Y. held ? 

feet How many has a fly ? 

feat Did th.e actor perform his ? 

A- Have you seen a tree ? 

Beaver is very sala\Ae. 
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LESSON LII. 

-earts fot^rth d6riar pe^'ntlts 

■elo^ks doz^i^n rag'g^d T&Ve gram 
po lig^'man e dl'tion (shtln) 

POOR, BUT HONEST. 

Yes I poor indeed I A little girl sell- 
ing papers in the streets of a large 
and cro^vsrded city. She has no father or 
mother. Her name is Kitty, and she and 
her brother Charley live ^th an aunt. 

Every night these t^vo children must 
sell eight dozen papers, and carry the 
money home to their aunt, Avho is very 
poor, and Avho takes care of them. 

It is the evening of a bleak ^ntry 
day. The clocks of the churches have 
just struck six. A biting wind is bloAV- 
ing, and our poor bare-footed girl is run- 
ning from one side of the street to the 
other. As she runs, she calls out ''Tele- 
gram — ^fourth edition." 

OroAvds are passing — rushing home 
from the day's work ; but no one seems 
to want a paper. Wagons.^ q.^\:^^^ ^jscA. 
carriages axe moving aVon^ ^^Ix^ ^Xx^^'^^ 
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and the poor girl runs in and oiit among- 
them, crying "Telegram — fourth edition." 




She has still a dozen papers left, w^hich 

she must sell. She sees the red light 

of a stage, and off slxe T\UiS. \'a a. isr« 
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minutes she is on the steps; ''fourth edi- 
tion — Telegram," she cries. 

" Here, my girl, give me a paper," said 
a kind-looking gentleman, while he put 
his hand in his pocket for t^vo cents. 
"I^o, never mind," he added. "I J3.nd I 
have no change, and there is no time 
to get any." 

"I will get you some change in a 
minute," said the eager girl ; ''just hold 
my papers, sir, and I ^11 soon be back." 

She threw the papers on his knees, 
and taking the half-dollar out of his hand, 
before he had time to think, she ran away. 

The driver ^wanted to be off. There 
was the kind gentleman with a bundle 
of papers on his knees, and his money 
gone. The other people in the stage joked 
Avith him. "You had better get out, and 
try to sell your papers, sir," said one of 
them. A 11 were quite sure he would 
never see the girl or his money again. 

The driver waited a minute or two, but 
the girl did not come. So away Avent the 
stage, while all joined in making x^cv^^cts:^ 
with the gentleman wlao \^a^ ^^^ ^5>oxnS\-^ 
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of papers on his knees. He had got a 
dozen ne^v'spapers, and had paid a half- 
dollar for them 1 

But A;\rhat had Kitty been doing ? 

She A;v^ent first into a large shop, which 
^v^as so fall of people that she could get no 
change. Then she darted into the open 
door of a hotel, but a policeman seeing 
her, asked her ^vsrhat she A\ranted there. 
Without giving her time to tell her story, 
he marched her out of the door into the 
street. 

She then thought of an old man ^\rho 
sold peanuts at a stand doAvn the street. 
A^vay she ran, and, to her great delight, 
she got her money changed. 

Back she came to the place ^vhere the 
stage had stood. The red light ^vas no 
longer there. She looked around, but 
the stage was gone. Her papers ^were 
gone, too, and she had the gentleman's 
money. 

What should she do ? Just then, she 
heard her brother's voice : 

" Have you sold all your papers, Kitty ? 
f^ wish I could have sucb. goo^ \^x.q>5. V 
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LESSON LIII. 

wrap;^^d (t) stared €on sent' stlp'per 

POOR, BUT HONEST— Continued. 

Kitty soon told her brother how mat- 
ters stood, and showed him the money 
she had got. 

Charley jumped for joy. ''O Kitty, 
let us go and have something nice for 
supper. I^m hungry. Come along and 
help me to sell my papers, and then ^vell 
have some fun. We can give aunt all 
the money that she expects from the 
papers, and have enough left. Hurrah 
for a jolly good supper ! !^^ 

But Eitty did not go along. She shook 
her head in a very jQLrm way and said, 
"But this money is not mine,. Charley." 

She ^vrapped up the change ^th great 
care in a piece of paper, and began to 
help her brother to sell his papers. Ten 
o'clock struck before the last paper was 
sold ; now, they could go horae. 

All at once, Charley missed his sister. 
He looked for her up and doTAm. tXv^ 
streety but he could not ^e^^ \^^^* ^^ 
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last, he y^ent home and told his aunt all 
that had happened. Both of them tried 
to find the missing child, hut without 
success. 

Next morning, as Charley was going 
out, he met Kitty on the street coming 
toward home veiy gayly, and looking 
hright and happy. Running to her 
hrother, she cried out, "I^m going." 

'^ Where are you going ? " 
''I am going to he nurse-girl to the 
gentleman who gave me the half-dollar." 

Her story ^v^as soon told. She had 
slipped aAvay from her hrother, and had 
gone to look for the stage. At last she 
found it, and asked the driver to tell 
her ^v'ho the gentleman was that had 
given her the money, and taken her 
papers. 

"I don^t knoAV the man^s name," said 
the driver, "hut he Uves very far up 
town." 

''O, can^t I get there to-night?" 

Kitty looked so anxious, that the kind- 
hearted driver at last said, " Well, get up 
Iiere on top of the stage ^VcXi TCi!^.^ ^s\d. 
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I'll put you do\^m in front of the gentle- 
man's house." 

Kindly he helped Kitty up to the high 
seat, and before long she stood at the 
door of the gentleman's fine house. Her 
timid ring A;\ras answered by the gentle- 
man himself. 

HoA;\r he stared to see the poor, ragged 
little girl there at that time of night I 
"Here is your change, sir," said Kitty, 
holding out her hand with the money 
held tightly in it. 

The gentleman took the little cold 
hand in both of his own large y^ebrm 
hands, and led her into the bright room 
where his A\rife was sitting. 

" Here, Mary, is the little gu-1 that sold 
me the papers I She has brought the 
change arway up town to me ! That is 
what I call 'honest,' and no mistake 
about it 1 " 

The tears ^v^ere in the gentle lady's 
eyes, as she laid her hand softly on 
Kitty's shoulder. " Poor child ! " she said. 

"She's cold, and hungry, too.^ I dare. 
say/' said the gentleman, ^'•^^ti^b e^^scii'^ «^ 
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back home so late at night, snyvrsby. 
The cook must give her a good supper 
and a warm bed.'' 

''A good supper, most certainly,'' said 
the lady, smiling, ^'but her mother will be 
anxious if she does not go home, John." 

^'Mamma's dead, and aunt "won't care, 
I guess ; — only for the money," said Kitty, 
quickly. 

So, after the best supper Kitty had 
ever eaten in her life, she was put . to 
bed in a bright, comfortable little room. 

She slept as only a tired child can 
sleep. The next morning, after a good 
breakfast, the kmd. lady said, "Kitty, I 
want a young nurse-girl about your age — 
one ^whom I can trust to take baby out 
in his carriage. You, I am sure, are 
faithful and true. Would you not like 
to come here and live ? " 

"O yes, dear lady, indeed I would 1" 

"Go, then, to-day, and ask your aunt 
if you may come to me." 

Kitty's aunt gave consent, and so 

Kitty went to live at the gentleman's 

house. She was indeed iait\itvxi ^x^Sl \*t>ql<^. 
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She still lives there, "working and earning 
money. She is respected and loved by 
the family very much. 

Her brother goes to see her some- 
times ; and she often sends money to her 
poor old aunt, who, though once not very 
kind to Kitty, was still her only friend. 

Charley is very proud of his sister, 
who, ^v'hen she "was poor and hungry, 
had taught him w^hat it meant to be 
honest in deed as well as in Avord. 



WORD EXERCISES. 
(OanHmied from Page 186.) 

flour Wheat is ground into . 

flower The of tlie tea-plant is white. 

fore The wheels of a wagon are the smaUer. 

four Two times two make . 

forth The army went to meet the enemy. 

fourth April is the month in the year. 

gate The latch of the is broken. 

gait The man walks with a swinging . 

great How is the nation ? 

grate The stove is bent. 

grown Onr country has rapidly. 

groan Why does the soldier ? 

guessed Mary the riddle. 

guest Which president was the of many kings ? 

hail When does it ? 

hale The man is an.^ ^la-p^^ . 
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LESSON LIV. 



p^dr 


Q&r 16n 


serap^d (t) 


sOt^rgJsi 


RkllVfiil 


pre ggrv^d' 


JaVS; 


plfejka^d 


^In'na m6n 


laH'rel 


mgi^chants 

CINNAMON. 


a'erfejg (a'kerg) 



Maud and Bert, being older than the 
other members of the "Wide A"wake 
Class," talked, thought, and read a great 
deal about spices during the week. They 
asked Miss Ross a great many questions. 

When Friday came, which was the 
day for composition ^vriting, Bert wrote 
all he had learned about cinnamon. I 
am quite sure that he Avill be willing to 
have you read what he ^wrote ; so here 
it is : — 

CINNAMON. 

The cinnamon tree is a kind of laurel. 
It has leaves like those of the pear tree, 
and blossoms like the white clusters of the 
elder-berry. 

The tree grows to the height of thirty 
feet, and the inside of its bark is the cin- 
namon ^hich we buy. 
The bark is harvested m M.^rj ^xidL ^on 
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vember; and the trees live and bear for 
over two hundred years. 

Taken from the tree, the inside of the hark 
is scraped three times; the first scrapings 
being the best. The thin pieces roll up 
into long sticks. 

Ceylon cinnamon is the best, but the 
Java cinnamon is the most pungent. The 
bark scrapers are mostly Chinese men, ^v^ho 
are very skillful at this work. 

The cinnamon gardens of Ceylon cover 
12,000 acres, and are a source of great ^v\realth 
to the English merchants. 

I like the flavor of cinnamon better than 
any other spice. My mother uses cinnamon 
in mince pies, and in pickled and preserved 

fruits. 

Bert Aklen, 

Nov., 1888. 



WORD EXERCISES. 
(CtnUintted from Page 195.) 

Hall Independence is in JPhiUuleiphia. 

haul Oxen are used to logs in the woods. 

heel,— heal The cut in his does not . 

here^— hear Come and the music. 

heard,— herd I the tramp of a of cattle. 

hoes WilUam has two ; John has two spades. 

hose How many pairs of silk have you ? 

whole,— hole The keg ot ciOL^nc T^oci^o^ii^'OD^tciKy^s^ 

the "bung . 
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LE3SON LV. 

sear' let ffbr)s(tls elz^ ina<?ls{ 

bran^dy ntit'ineg re mov^d' 

wa,l'ntlt swal'lO^g pl^fej6n (tin) 

NUTMEG- AND MACE. 

Maud, also, wrote from raemory all 
that she had heard or read about nut- 
meg and mace. 

I have read her composition with great 
interest ; there are many facts in it 
which w^ere quite ne^w to me. Would 
you like to read it ? If so, here it is : — 

NUTMEG AND MACE. 

Do you know Tvhere the Moluccas Islands, 
those beautiful islands of flowers and spices, 
are ? If you do, then you kno^v\r the home 
of the nutmeg tree. 

Here it grows to the height of thirty 
feet, bearing fruit from its eighth year till 
it is eighty years old. 

The fruit is gathered three times a year. 
In these islands, the summer is the whole 
year. The leaves of the tree are like pear 
leaves, the blossoms are like the lily of the 
valley, and the fruit is about the shape and 
size of a peach. 
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It makes me think of a large black wal- 
nut Tvith. its thick green coat on. 

This outside coat is about half an inch 
thick, and is first green, then yellow, and, 
when ripe, brown. 

The bro^wn, ripe fruit breaks into halves, 
and inside, may be seen the seed or nut, 
partly enclosed by a bright scarlet, fibrous 
coat. 

This scarlet, fibrous coat is mace, and it 
is very easily removed from the nut which 
it encloses. 

When dried, mace becomes a deep yellow- 
color, and has, you know, a flavor quite dif- 
ferent from that of the nutmeg. 

Beneath the coat of mace lies the real 
nutmeg, still enclosed in a hard, but thin 
shell. 

For t^wo months, it is slowly dried, during 
which time the kernel shrinks a^v^ay from 
the shell, which is now easily cracked, and 
out comes the nutmeg as we buy it. 

Some of the fruit is always gathered be- 
fore it is ripe ; then the whole fruit,— green 
coat, Mace, shell, nutmeg and all, — is pickled, 
or. else is made into a rich sweet preserve 
with brandy and sugar. 

The Dutch merchants, from the first, 
tried to keep the trees from growtoL^ \^:^^<3^ 
any islands except tho^e ^\i\o\i ^<?cis^ o-^^c^^^- 
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They were very selflsli, and wanted to 
keep the nutmeg business to themselves ; 
but I am glad to say that the nutmeg 
pigeon spoiled their mean plans. 

The nutmeg pigeons are very fond of 
mace. They would fly to these islands and 
carry away the nutmegs with the mace on 
them. In some places where they dropped 
them, the nutmegs took root and grew. 

Thus, nutmegs are no^sv raised in many 
places ; we can get them from the West 
Indies, as well as from the East. 

I like the flavor of nutmeg in rice-pud- 
ding ; and sometimes it tastes very pleasant 
in soup. I think apple pie, as ^vell as mince 
pie, is better with a small quantity of nut- 
meg in it. 

Maud, 

Nov., 1886. 



WORD EXERCISES. 
{ConHnued from Page 197,) 



him,— hymn I heard sing a . 

I,— eye When saw his I knew him. 

ay Each answered "ay." 

iuu,— in The was situated a valley. 

lain,— laue The traveler has in the all 

night. 

Jed,^Jead The hunter the gentleman to the 

mines. 
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LESSON LVI. 

fir brgig^d raft'er a^'fiil 

prdps stniik^^d rtls'^U^d pajic'nient 
snap'plng be lathed 

A STORY FOR A CHILD. 

Little one, come to my knee ; 

Hark ho^w^ the rain is pouring 
Over the roof, in the pitch-black night, 

And the wind in the w^oods is roaiing ! 

Hush, my darling, and listen. 

Then pay for the story w^ith kisses ; 

Father w^as lost in the pitch-black night, 
In just such a storm as this is ! 

High up on the lonely mountains, 

Where the wild-men watched and 
waited ; 

Wolves in the forest, and bears in the bush. 
And I on my path belated. 

The rain and the night together 

Came down, and the wind came after, 

Bending the props of the pine-tree roof. 
And snapping many a rafter. 

I crept along in the darkn.e^%^ 

/Stunned, and bruised^ 2bivd \iN^xv^^^— 
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Crept to a fir with thick-set houghs, 
And a sheltering rock behind it. 

There, from the blowing and raining, 
Crouching, I sought to hide me : 

Something inistled, t^wo green eyes shone, 
And a wolf lay down beside me I 

Little one, be not frightened ; 

I and the w^olf together. 
Side by side, through the long, long night, 

Hid from the awful weather. 

His wet fur pressed against me ; 

Each of us warmed the other ; 
Each of us felt, in the stormy dark, 

That beast and man was brother* 

And w^hen the falling forest 
No longer crashed in w^aming. 

Each of us w^ent from our hiding-place, 
Forth in the wild, wet morning. 

Darling, kiss me pajrment ! 

Hark how the wind is roaring : 
Father^s house is a better place 

When the stormy rain is pouring 1 

Bayard TayiiOb.^ 
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LESSON LVII. 

r6nt eseap^' thrOlsj/t K'dr'wajif 
deer rew^^rd' ha^ks dashed (t) 
steel pre t6nd§' In st6l5j;d^ P6nk^^syi va'nl a 
tirg'^d drag'ging al lowJ^d' -ea^'tDsjiis (shiis) 
spilnk^llng siis pl'^iJsjtls (plsh'tls) 

WOLVES. 

The wolf is a stranger in very fe^vsr 
lands or climates. In some countries, 
where wolves once lived in great num- 
bers, they are not now often seen ; many 
of them have been killed or driven away. 

It is said that in some places, farmers 
used to pay their rent, not Tvith money, 
but with wolves' skins. 

Wolves caused so much loss to farmers 
by killing their lambs, sheep, pigs, and 
cattle, that a great reward was paid the 
man ^vv^ho would kill a ^w^olf. 

In many country places to-day, men 
receive a reward for killing foxes, owls, 
and hawks ; for these animals destroy 
and carry a^w^ay chickens, ducks, and 
other poultry. 

In the places wliexe ^oV^re,^ '^^^ ^'^Sis. 
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found, they live on mountains, as well 
as on plains, in the forest, as well as in 
the open 'countiy. 

The common wolf wears a coat of gray 
hair, with a sprinkling of fawn color, 
and some hlack hairs along the back. 

The wolf, when young, is of a fawn 
color, and turns gray as he gi^ows older. 
From the gi^ay hairs on his legs, the peo- 
ple of ]!^orway call the wolf " Gray-legs. '' 

The wolf is alw^ay s hungry. He ^vill at- 
tack and devour any kind of living aniraal. 

If he cannot get his teeth into a man, 
or a horse, or a dog, he is glad to seize 
upon a frog, or to eat up any other living 
thing that comes in his way. He wiU 
even kiU and eat a brother- w^olf. 

Wolves like to hunt in packs. 

The wolf does not bite like other ani- 
mals ; he snaps at his prey, making his 
jaws meet like the jaws of a steel trap. 
The teeth are very sharp, and will easily 
cut through a piece of thick leather. 

Wolves do not hold on to their prey, 
as the lion and the cat do ; but they 
MU it by snapping it. 
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The wolf, w^hen free, is one of the 
bravest of animals. But he is very cau- 
tions and suspicious. Anything that he 
has never seen, or heard, before will 
frighten him, and keep him at a distance 
till he can make up his mind about its 
power to hurt him. 

If a hunter puts a stick in the ground, 
with a handkerchief upon the top of it, 
by the side of a dead deer, the w^olf will 
not go near the deer. 

A piece of rope dragging behind a 
horse or carriage will frighten a wolf, 
and keep him off* for a long time ; this 
is something new, and he fears trouble. 

When he is caught in a trap, and finds 
that he cannot get away, he becomes a 
very sad coward. He will not even snap 
at any one : he will lie as if he w^ere 
harmless or unable to move ; indeed, he 
often pretends to be dead. 



STORIES OF WOLVES. 

1. 
A farmer w^as once followed by a pack 

of ten w^olves, while he was drivirL^ >s^ 

his sled. 



THIRD READER. 



At this time, he was only about two 
iniles from home, towards "which he 
urged his hoi-ses at the top of their 




Night was coining on, and it 
would soon he dark. 

When he reached home, the gate to 
the yard w^s closed*, "bufc t^iife Vcrcaea 
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dashed it open. Horses, sled, man, and 
nine wolves went into the yard. 

At the very moment the wolves had 
passed through into the barn-yard, the 
gate swung quickly back and closed : 
thus the nine ^w^olves were caught as in 
a trap, for the fence around the yard 
was very high. 

I^ow, w^hen the wolves found escape 
w^as cut off, they were no longer brave 
and daring, but they slunk into holes 
and corners and allowed themselves to 
be killed. 



2. 

A farmer in Pennsylvania was awak- 
ened one night by a noise in his pig- 
pen. On looking out, he saw^ ^vsrhat he 
supposed to be a fox on the low roof of 
the pen. 

He went out ; but the animal, instead 
of running away, attacked him, and be- 
fore the man could move bat3k, the w^olf 
had bitten his arm three times, tear- 
ing the flesh ofl* from the hand to the 
elboTT. 
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When the ^vsrolf juinj)ed at him, the 
man got hold of the hah* on each side 
of the animars neck, and held him. 

Soon, the man^s wife, ^vsrho had heard 
her husband's loud calls for help, came 
out with a large knife and cut the wolf's 
throat. 









FOR 


PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 


Drill pupils 


carefully in pro7iounci7ig 


these words. Tfiey 


are frequently mispronounced. 




deri 9it 


pgr'son al 


ae'tor 


•e6ri Vex 


d6g^lle 


strength 


^on'^ave 


ga§'e Otis 


height 


a're a 


■edm'plex 


are'tie 


slm^i lar 


•edm'pound 


f^u'gets 


wIn^doTV§ 


w6ap'on 


a'^orn 


ggnt^u Yf 


faVor Ite 


a gain' 


€6r^al 


d6e§ 


a -erdss' 


pOr'otls 


been (bin) 


dost 


chlm'ney 


jtist 


d6th 


^a'ret 


rl6n^key 


61m 


qiiT^iTne 


nefl^ter 


e'en 


hand's6me 


s6v'er al 


re 96ss' 


ch6st'nut 


ho rl'zon 


yOn'der 


elSan^lt 


dl am'e ter 


^fcTKl'^^ 
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LESSON LVIII. 

medial t&Ve graph wiring Sf'flg^ 

mes^sa^^ t&Ve phOn^ vOt^ed artist 

•eon^gres^ At lan^tie In venation (shtln) 
■eon demk^' BaVtl mor^ Wagh'lng t6n 
inv6nt'or 6'le-e trlg'i ty (w6sh) 

THE ELECTRIC TELEO-RAPH. 

Have you ever been in a telegraph 
office ? Of course, you have noticed the 
Tvrires w^hich stretch across the country 
every \Nrhere. 

HoTV quiet and motionless they seem ! 
yet, "while "we are looking at them, they 
may be carrying messages of gladness, 
or Tvords of sadness. I^ow a bright hope 
flashes along the line, and, quicker still, 
foUoTVs the message that strikes sorro^vsr 
to hearts and homes. 

Time and distance ! What are they ? 
A touch of a hand— and a thought is sent 
to the farthest comer of the land, or 
flashed across the wide ocean 1 The peo- 
ple of all nations have the same thcyvs^^^c^^ 
aJ3d often the same feeAiTi^^^ ^ ^2cia ^^)2ss^^ 
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moment. This brings them nearer to 
one another. 

When one nation is glad, the others 
rejoice. We pity other countries in their 
hours of distress, or danger. We honor 
their noble deeds and their great men ; 
we judge of their actions, and praise "what 
is right, and condemn Avhat we think to 
be wrong or un^se. Indeed, the nations 
of the world are no longer strangers to 
one another ; men of all races are be- 
coming more and more like brothers. 

All this could not be, were it not for 
the electric telegraph ; thus, the life of 
Samuel Morse, its inventor, teaches again 
the lesson which every boy should study 
closely. 

It is — to persevere. ]^o matter ho^v 
many things stand in your way; no 
matter hovr long it takes, or how hard 
it is to get men to think and act with 
you ; be in earnest, and never give up 
a good cause for want of energy and 
perseverance. 

Samuel Morse, like Eobert Fulton, w^as 
an artist. Wlien a y ouxig xccaxi^ \v56 ^^Ti;fe 
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to England to study art. While there, 
he received a medal for his first work.^ 
On his return to America, in 1815, he 
took his place at the head of the Society 
of Art in New York City. 

At this time, the minds of many peo- 
ple in this country and Europe were 
deeply interested in the ^w^onders of elec- 
tricity. Franklin was flying his kite, 
and men of science everywhere ^w^ere 
studying this ne^w^ and wonderful power. 

Mr. Morse first thought of the electric 
telegraph in 1832, and set himself to 
vrork to carry out his idea. In 1837, he 
shoAv^ed his AV'ork to Congress, and asked 
for money in order that he might per- 
fect his plans. 

But Congress was very slow to see 
the greatness of the inventor's work^ and 
still slo"wer to give him money to go on 
with it. So Mr. Morse struggled on until 
1843, w^hen Congress, late at night and 
in their last meeting, voted $30,000 for 
him, to put up a line betw^een the cities 
of Washington and Baltimoxe- 

' A piece ot aoaVptn^Lt^. 
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This first line was a success, and Morse 
became one of the world's men. The 
medals which he wore upon his breast 
are of gold and rare stones. He received 
them from nearly all the nations of the 
earth that have had the benefit of his 
great invention. 

Samuel Morse died in 1872 at the ripe 
old age of eighty-one years. 

The ocean telegraph, or Atlantic Cable, 
was first laid, through the energy and 
perseverance of Cyrus W. Field, of ISew 
York. Another and later invention is 
the telephone. Sitting quietly in our 
office here in New York, Tve can speak 
vrith our friends in a distant city. We 
can know their voices, so clear is the 
sound carried. We use electricity for 
lighty for heat, for running machinery. 

What may still be done with this w^on- 
derful power is a question of the future. 

Learn all you can about electricity, 
and the law^s by which it is ruled. Per- 
haps not half of its povrers are known 
unto us as yet. Here is a grand field of 
Tvork in wiich you may \>QCOTa^ \x^<bl\i\. 
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LESSON LIX. 



link hearth re paid' 

wOH m&nlcxdbd I6^k^d (t) 

THE BROTHERS. 

We are but two— ^the others sleep 

Through Death^s untroubled night ; 

We are but two— O, let us keep 
The link that binds us tight ! 

We in one mother's arms were locked ; 

Long be her love repaid ; 
In the same cradle ^^^e were rocked, 

Eound the same hearth we played. 

Our boyish sports were all the same ; 

Each little joy and woe ; 
Let manhood keep alive the flame 

Lit up so long ago. 

We are but two — ^be that the band 

To hold us till we die ; 
Shoulder to shoulder let us stand 

Till side by side Ave lie. 
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LESSON LX. 

nar'rO^ lamps blaz^ inlo.'gl^ 

THE MILKY WAY. 

If you go out of doors some fine, bright 
night, and look up at the sky, you will 
see stretching right across the heavens, 
something that looks very much like a 
long, narrow cloud. It is called, "The 
Milky Way.^*^ 

If vre could look at tliis through a tele- 
scope, vre should find that vrhat looks so 
much like a cloud, to our naked eyes, is 
really a great multitude of stars. 

It is just the same Avhen vre see a large 
building lit up. There is a great "window 
in front of the building. It is filled Tvith 
lighted lamps or candles. "When we stand 
close to it, vre can see each lamp or can- 
dle by itself; but if we go a long ^vay 
ofi*, and then turn round to look at it, 
it will seem as if the light from the dif- 
ferent candles had all united to make 
one great blaze. 

And it is just so with the stars in the 
milky way. There are »o tdl^^ti^ oi \3cisv£^ 
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and they are so far off from us, that 
Avhen y^e look at them the light that 
shines from them seems all to mingle 
together, so as to appear like a bright 
cloud. There are millions and millions 
of stars in that one cloud. 

Then there are a great many other 
clouds of stars, as large as that, in other 
parts of the heavens. Each one of these 
clouds has, it may he, as many millions 
on millions of stars in it as there are in 
the milky y^Sbj ; and when y^e come to 
put these all together, what a multitude 
of stars they make ! 



CONVERSATIONAL LESSONS. 
ASTRONOMY. 

If we look in the sky at night, what may we see ? 
We may see the moon, stars, shooting-stars, comets. 

Why do we not see the stars during the day ? 
Because the light of the sun is much brighter than 
the light of the stars. 

What are the little ttvinkling stars ? They are 
suns, which shine like our sun. 

What are those which do not twinkle? They 
are worlds like our earth. 

What is a planet ? It is a body that moves 
around the sun, and that Icias txo \\^\. o^ N^^ <3^irs^- 

How many planets are ti\iexe*i "^Eki-^^CiiX** 
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Name them. Mercury^ Venus, Earth, Mars, Jupi- 
ter, Saturn, Uranus, and Neptune^ 

Wliat is a moan? It is a body that rolls around 
a planet ; it gets its light from the sun. 

Our sun, as a center, with the eight planets and 
their moons is called the Solar System. 

Does each little twinkling star have planets and 
moons rolling about it ? Yes ; it is very proba- 
ble that it does. Each is the center of a solar 
system. 

About how many stars can one see at night ? 
Not more tlian three or four thousand. 

How many may be seen through a telescope ? 
Millions. 

How many cannot be seen by our most powerful 
telescopes ? It is safe to answer, millions. 

How fast can a horse run ? About one mile in 
three minutes. 

How fast does a train of cars move ? About forty 
miles an hour. 

How fast can a bird fly ? 

How fast does sotind travel ? l,leS2 miles a minute. 

How fast does light travel ? 192,000 miles in a 
second. 

How long does it take light to reach us from 
many of the stars ? 

If some of the stars had been destroyed 0,000 
years ago, would we see them yet ? We would see 
them in the same place. 

Are shooting-stars real stars like our sun ? No, 
they are very small dark bodies that go around 
the sun. 

What makes them shine ? When they come into 
the air of our earth, tlciey are Tcvo^\xi^s ^•g.^YTvaX* 'sj?. 
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so fast, that the friction makes them very hot and 
they melt. 

Do they fall upon the earth? No, they pass off 
into the air as giM. 

Do not some small bodies fall upon the earth? 
Yes, and they are called tierolites. 

About how many aerolites fall every year? 

Tiiousands. 

Of what are they made ? Chiefly of iroti. 

Where do they come from ? From the same place 
as the shooting-stars. They strike the earth before 
they are turned into gas. 



but his de- 
, but rather 



WORD EXERCISES. 
{OanHniied from Page £00.) 

les'son Hugh studied after 

less'en sire "to know" did not — 

increased. 

made John Alden Priscilla, the Puritan , 

maid his bride. 

mail,— male The is delivered by carriers. . 

mane The horse has a long, flowing . 

Main The coast of has many inlets. 

main To make money is, too often, the thing. 

mau'tie,— man'tel The cloak, or , is on the . 

mi'uer A is one that digs for gold, silver, 

iron, etc. 

A is one that is under 21 years of age. 

We will at the market to buy some 



mi'iior 
meet 
meat 
mist 

missed 



for dinner. 



We saw the shore but dimly through the 

and gloom. 

Many a good chance \a ^^^ ^a^^-£^fc^a.. 
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LESSON LXI. 

• 


htit 


fowl stlp'ply^ rein 'deer 


rarJsj 


dwgif tailO^ LApland 


bild)si 


baj/ren re fl&ets' Es'qui maux 


leHdg 


ear'bon wo'men (fisTd. mO) 


freezfci 


Xre'tie (wlm'en) fe^h'iong (un g) 



THE BUSY LITTLE PEOPLE OF THE 

FROZEN ZONES. 

Busy, I say, because people that live 
in very cold countries are al^ways an 
active and busy people. They must be 
active to live. If they do not move about 
quickly, they Tvill freeze. 

The country, too, is so poor and barren, 
that they must be ^de awake, and w^ork 
for what they need, or they will starve. 
Their ^wants are very fe^ when you 
compare them ^th your own ; but, few 
as they are, it keeps the people busy to 
supply them. 

I said little people, for they do not 

grow^ very tall, nor do they have the 

fine forms and faces of those people that 

live in warmer climates. The cold seems 

to dw^sLrf them ; you kiio^ \v.o>n \fc ToaSsa^ 
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you dra^v7 yourself up, so that your 
shoulders almost touch your ears, and 
how^ you bend your body forward, in 
the face of the cold ^nd. 

As for beauty, ^well, perhaps here and 
there, you might see a face more pleasing 
than the rest, l^o doubt, the young man 
of the north finds his bride the most 
beautiful one in the Avorld. 

But, beauty of the sw^eet and noble 
kind, is not often found among a people 
whose food has alw^ays been coarse, and 
Avhose homes and habits have al^ways 
been rude. 

Though their bodies are d^varfed by 
the cold, and their faces made rough by 
the ^vsreather, the people of the frozen 
zones have among them active, intelli- 
gent minds. Some very wise men have 
come from a Lapland tent, or grown up 
in an Esquimaux hut. 

Look at these people in the picture. 
Fur from head to foot, — ^yes, clear up to 
the eyes ! Their noses would freeze, you 
know^, if they w^ere not careful to kee^ 
them covered up. 
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• 

Fashions do not change very often in 
the far north, and the men and women 
dress very much alike. 

Of course, the Arctic girl likes to look 
pretty, too ; and I guess she succeeds in 
doing so, in the eyes Of some one, ^vhen 
she puts a bright handkerchief around 
her head, or ties some gay beads about 
her neck. 

The food of the people of the frozen 
zone is mostly animal food — ^reindeer, seal, 
^Id fo^, and fish. Vegetables are very 
rare. 

Much fat is eaten. This supplies the 
body ^th the carbon Avhich it so much 
needs to keep it warm. I suppose a tal- 
low candle is quite as much of a treat 
to an Arctic boy or girl, as a stick of 
candy is to you. 

The climate is very cold for nine 
months of the year. The sun does not 
set for weeks after that, and the months 
of July and August are very ^warm. 

Between this long winter and short 
summer, come a short spring, and an 
a^utumn of only two weeks m\ex^^Ocs.. 



THIRD READER. 221 

As the sun never sets in summer, so 
in printer there are many ^weeks ^v^hen 
the sun is never seen. 

But the white sno^w reflects back the 
light of the stars, and the Avonderful 
Iforthem Lights send their broad flames 
across the sky. 

Where the people settle in little vil- 
lages, one may find schools, and here 
and there a church. 

As one goes farther north, people gro^vsr 
fcAV'er, ruder, and more ^Id. 

" Farther north still, only a wide w^orld 
of snow^ and ice is to be seen, the home 
of the white polar bear, and the seal. 

The people of the frozen zone are not 
all alike. Those of Lapland difier in 
many ways from the Esquimaux. 

As for the frozen zone of the south, 
man kno^ws but little. 



LANGUAGE LESSON. 

How long is the day at the north pole ? 
How long is the nlglit at the north pole ? 
How long is the winter ? Summer ? Autumn ? 
What animals in this region ? 
What people in this coimtrY *^ 
What are the "NortUem lAgVxX^r 



b^) 
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LESSON LXII 


• 


hCrdg 


las'X^nHd 


iiiftp «6rd 


lakfe{8 


Im prov^' 


inos qui'tOkig 


8l6(l^^ 


StoHk^hOlm 


(mus ke'tOz) 


wan'der 

• 


hfis'pi ta bl^ 


^ dg'ra, ph J- 



THE LITTLE LAPP. 

Take your googi'aphy, turn to the map 
of Eiiroj)e, and look in the north of it. 
There you will find Lapland, the home 
of the Lapj). 

One tribe builds iiide huts near the 
larger rivei\s and lakes. These Lapps live 
by hunting and fishing. Tliey sell game 
and furs to merchants Avho come to them 
and buy. These articles find a ready 
market at Stockliolm. 

Meeting people of other countries, see- 
ing their finer manners and better habits 
always improves a rude people ; so a 
smart Lapp not only earns a good living, 
but learns to live a httle better and have 
more comforts in his home. 

Most of the Lapps, hoAvever, do not 

live in huts, nor settle in villages. They 

wander up and down the eoAxxvtrj \ ^o\s>l^^ 
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times on the mountains and sometimes 
in the plains. 




They put up tents made of animal 
skins. These can be easily moved from 
place to place. 
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The Lapp moves about in this way 
because of a very useful animal that 
God has given him, called the reindeer. 
In the short hot summer of Lapland 
the mosquitoes bite the reindeer. To 
escape from them, the herd runs up the 
cold mountains, w^here the Lapp follo^vs 
them, and sets up his tent. 

In the winter, w^hen the mosquitoes 
are gone, the Lapp drives his reindeer 
down to the plain. So you see he has 
to move his tent again. 

You would not think the tent very 
nice to live in. The door is so small that 
you would have to bend down and crarwl 
through the opening. 

There is no chimney ; the smoke goes 
out at a hole in the top of the tent. 
Everybody's face is smoked quite black; 
but, I suppose the Lapp thinks that 
"there is no place like home." !N"o lamps 
or candles are used ; they have only the 
fire-light, and the family sit around it on 
skins spread out upon the floor. Wrapped 
in furs, they lie down and sleep. 
^ut the Lapp is vexy ^q^^yJ ^^^^ ^^^- 
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tented. If he has a herd of reindeer, he 
is called a rich man. He has very little 
to eat besides the flesh and the milk of 
the reindeer. Every morning and every 
night the reindeer-cows are brought up 
near the tent to be milked. 

The reindeer's milk is thicker and nicer 
than that of a cow. The Lapp's wife 
makes fine cheese of it ; butter she does 
not use. When a reindeer dies, or is 
killed, his ^vsrarm skin may be made into 
a coat, or a hat, or boots, or a rug, or 
it may form part of a tent. 

So you see the reindeer may be said 
to feed, to clothe, and to shelter his 
master. What more could money do 
for him ? 

This is not all, for the reindeer is the 
Lapp's horse, a swift and gentle one, too. 
The deer is fastened to the sledge by a 
strap, and his master ties a leather cord 
round one horn. With this single rein 
he guides him. The sledges look very 
much like boats ; they are about six feet 
long, two feet wide, and a foot deep. 

Tou ^know how ca^xetvxl ^^ \iaivr^ \k^ ^^ 
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of our horses, our cows, and of all those 
animals which are useful to us. We have 
to feed them well, and give them Tvarm 
shelter from the cold and w^et ; but the 
reindeer takes care of himself and of his 
master, too. 

He doesn't want any bam or shelter of 
any kind. Here and there he goes turn- 
ing up great banks of snow^ around bim^ 
almost hiding himself from sight, as he 
digs down for the moss growing beneath, 
which is his only food. 

]^o wonder the little Lapp thinks him- 
self rich ^th a herd of reindeer ! What 
would he do without them ? 

Travelers ^who have made visits among 
these people, tell us that they are honest, 
kind and hospitable. 

In a book called "The Land of the 
Midnight Sun,'' one of these travelers^ 
has told all about these people of the 
north. Another of our great writers and 
travelers^ paid them a visit also, and 
took a reindeer ride, which we will tell 
you all about in another lesson. 

^ Paul Pu OhaiUu. * BayaT^L ^ay\OT. 
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LESSON LXIII. 

ra^ laJsjks ma'tron Greenland 
chain sh^^g pr6g^resis^ AlasT^a 
bl6)sjks maid'en wli6&.'er dis €6Ver leg 
ed'tl €a'tion (shtin) A'sl a (A'shl a) 

THE ESQUIMAUX. 

Look at your map again ; this time 
you may move your finger over the 
islands and lands in the northern part 
of I^orth America, from Greenland to 
Alaska. You may even cross, by that 
chain of islands, over into Asia. 

Through all these countries you ^vill 
find Esquimaux. 

While the Lapps have Avhite skin, that 
is, when the smoke is washed off, and 
most of them fair hair and blue eyes, 
the Esquimau is dark. He, too, is clothed 
in skins and furs. 

During the short summer the Esqui- 
mau lives in a tent ; in winter, in a hut 
built of blocks of ice covered ^th snoAv. 
He enters it on his hands and knees ; and 
a dirty, smoky, bad-smelling place \fc ^^^ 

The Esquimau maiden \s» tlcA. ^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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Her dress lacks everything to make it 
pretty ; no bright ribbons, and soft colors. 
She is clothed in fur like her brother 
and father ; matron and maiden and men 
dress ahke. 

I doubt Avhether you and I would look 
very pretty in such a dress. 

All along the shores of the northern 
seas may bo seen the small Esquimaux 
villages. The men hunt and fish, the 
mati'ons look after their huts, and their 
children, and get the food ready. 

The Esquimaux eat a great quantity 
of food, some of it raw. They love, too, 
to drink the warm blood of an animal 
that has just been killed. 

In those places where ^whales are to 
be found, the months of August and 
September are spent in trying to catch 
these huge creatures, the largest animals 
in the world. 

There is great joy in the little village, if 

the men have had the good luck to catch 

a whale ; for, from the blubber of the 

whale, the Esquimaux get their supply 

of oil for lights during fh.^ lonci^ ^^raA.^-t. 
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The Esquimau has his sledges, too ; 
but instead of reindeer to draw them, he 




has dogs. The Esquimaux dogs are large, 
strong, animals, mostly black and -^tifAR^-, 
with long curly hair, an^ a. \ra.€ccg \sS^ 
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curving over the back. They have short, 
sharp ears, and faces that look like that 
of the wolf. 

The Esquimau has to feed and take care 
of his dog. The dog sleeps with liim in 
his hut, and shares with him his meals. 

Schools and churches are very rare. 
There are few advantages in the way of 
education among these people. 

We hear of no great discoveries and 
of no useful inventions coming from the 
Esquimaux. 

These people seem contented if they 
can only keep warm and well fed. 

The people that make great progress 
are not found either in the torrid or in 
the frozen zones. 



OOMPOSITION. 

Subject: Lapps and Esquimaux, 

Let pupils compare these people iu appearance, habiis, 
customs, mode of life, etc, 

1. Where is Lapland ? Q-reenland ? 

2. Who are the Lapps ? Where do they live ? 

3. Who are the Esquimaux ? Where do they live ? 

4. How do these people travel ? 

5. What kind of houses do they live in ? 
6. What do they eat? 
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LESSON LXIV. 

steep hdr'ror de p6nd§' pe'ri od§ 

mound btir'd^n grol^n^lng ej6-et'ed 

laVS; -era^ter h&^Vlng vol -ea^nO^g 

ash^e§ belch^eg a mount^ burbled (b6i^) 
Uq'uid (llk^wld) e rilp'tion (shiln) 

VOLCANOES. 

The parts of a volcano are the chim- 
ney, the crater, and the matter which 
forms the mountain. 

The chimney is that opening in the 
earth^s crust, which the hot lava has 
made w^hen it forced its w^ay from within 
to the surface of the earth. 

The crater is the open top of this chim- 
ney, or the mouth of the volcano. 

The mountain itself is made up of the 
matter which has been ejected from the 
chimney during the periods of eruption. 

The size of the volcanic mountain de- 
pends upon the amount of lava, ashes 
and rocks, w^hich has been thrown out. 

The shape of the volcano-mountain 
depends upon the kind of matter wMgIl 
has been ejected. 
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If the volcano throws out only floods 
of red, liquid lava, the lava, like any 
other liquid, spreads itself out all around 
the chimney or opening, cools ofif and 
forms a low, broad, mound-like mountain. 
These w^e call lo^v volcanoes. 

If the volcano, however, throws out, 
besides the lava, gi-eat pieces of rock and 
showers of stones and ashes, they heap 
up around the chimney and form a high 
mountain Avith steep sides. 

A volcano is not always in a state of 
eruption, that is, throwing out lava, etc. 
It has periods of rest ; sometimes last- 
ing a few weeks, and sometimes lasting 
for hundreds of years. 

People forget that the mountain ever 
was a volcano, and they build their 
homes around it. Great cities nestle 
down at its base ; fields of wheat, and 
orchards of fruit make its rough sides 
beautiful, and w^oods and sw^eet wild 
flow^ers grow around the black mouth of 
an old crater. 

Tears pass away. People are bom, 
livey and die without evex t\vi\5:kx£i^ c^l 
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the great mountain of fire in their very 
midst^ 

But there conies a time w^hen all the 
springs and brooks and w^ells dry up. 
Lo^v, deep sounds, like far-away thun- 
der, are heard from time to time ; timid 
hearts grow^ still, and many anxious eyes 
are cast up at the silent mountain top. 

Wise people begin to think of moving 
their homes and their dear ones aw^ay 
from danger. But by far the greater 
number of people live on, quite careless. 
They think that there is "time enough 
yet.'' 

But the mountain, so long silent, 
speaks at last. Men, women, and chil- 
dren, with frightened faces, hurry through 
the streets of the city ; there is running 
to and fro. People are moving aw^ay, 
away — anywhere to be out of the city 
and beyond danger. 

But, alas I There is not time enough. 
The mountain groaning and heaving, 
opens its great mouth and belches forth 
high up into the face of heavei^. iA.^ Xs^^x^- 
den of earth and lava. 
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Rivers of liquid fire rush down the 
mountain sides, flooding the city streets ; 
and show^ers of hot rain and glo^ving 
ashes fall from the skies. 

O 1 The horror of such a scene I Men, 
w^omen, children drowned in a flood of 
fire, — ^buried beneath a sea of melted rock 
and hot ashes ! 

Years again pass by and the old vol- 
cano is quiet. Soon new homes appear, 
and cities slowly grow^ up upon the very 
graves of the buried ones. 

But sooner or later, these cities will 
meet the same fate as those have in the 
past. 

COMPOSITION. 

Subject : Volcanoes. 

1. Two kinds: active and extinct. 

2. Name tlie parts of a volcano. 

3. Describe the parts. 

4. WtLat are tlie signs of an eruption ? 

5. Describe an eruption. 

6. Wbat is thrown out ? 

7. Name three noted volcanoes. 

8. Do you know of any cities that were buried 
under lava ? 

9. Tell what you know of injury done by vol- 
eanoes, 

10. What 18 the cause of volcano^ •? 
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LESSON LXV. 




bin 


jest 




par^slsjn 


fl6)sik^d (t) 


sin 


fS,m^ 




ru'mor 

•• 


peisik^ri (t) 


ton 


w6pt 




shilni^^d 


^aik^rl (t) 


wag 


leech 




tlt'ter^d 


-eiat'ter Ing 


sa^k 


shrond 


not^a bl^ 


mot^rn^ul ly 



LITTLE JERRY, THE MILLER. 

Beneath the hill you may see the mill 
Of wasting w^ood and crumbling stone ; 

The w^heel is dripping and clattering still, 
But Jerry, the miller, is dead and gone. 

Tear after year, early and late. 

Alike in suramer and ^vinter w^eather, 

He pecked the stones and calked the gate, 
And mill and miller gre^v old together. 

" Little Jerry 1 ^' — "^twas all the same, — 
They loved him well who called him so ; 

And w^hether he^d ever another name, 
lifobody ever seemed to know^. 

'Twas, "Little Jerry, come grind my 
rye ; '^ 
And, "Little Jerry, come grind my 
wheat ; " 
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And " Little Jerry " w^as still the cry 
From matron bold' and maiden sweet. 

^Twas "Little Jerry'' on every tongue, 
And so the simple truth was told : 

For Jerry was little w^hen he was young, 
And Jerry w^as little when he was old. 

But w^hat in size he chanced to lack, 
That Jerry made up in being strong; 

IVe seen a sack upon his back 

As thick as the miller, and quite as 
long. 

Always busy, and always merry, 
Always doing his very best, 

A notable wag was Little Jerry, 

Who uttered well his standing jest. 

How Jerry lived is known to fame 

But how he died there's none may 
knoTv; 

One autumn day the rumor came, 

"The brook and Jerry are very low." 

And then 'twas whispered, mournfully, 
The leech had come, and he was dead ; 

And all the neighbors flocked to see ; 
^^ JPoor Little Jerry V^ N^ae» ^Xi^iJci^^ ^^\^. 
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They laid him in his earthy bed ; 

His miller's coat his only shroud ; 
"Dnst to dust," the parson said, 

And all the people wept aloud. 

For he had shunned the deadly sin, 
And not a grain of over-toll 

Had ever dropped into his bin, 
To weigh upon his parting soul. 

Beneath the hill there stands the mill, 

Of A\^asting wood and crumbling stone ; 

The ^vheel is dripping and clattering still. 

But Jerry, the miUer, is dead and gone. 

/. 0. Saxe, 



FOR PRACTICE IN ARTICULATION. 

Drill pupils carefully in pronouncing these words. They 
are frequently divided into wrong syllables, 

B^^^i ly mlg^er y dlf ^fi -eult 

e las^ti-e v6^e ta bl^ maJs^k^er el 

Is^o lat^ Feb'ru a rf prdp'es^ 

m6m'o ry trivl al ^6n'er al 

shad^o^ rgg^u lar to ba^'-eo 

m6s'sa^)si ' sin'gu lar ygllo^ 

In^ter est s6v'er al p6s^si biy 

trS,v'el er slm'i lax td^^^"^ '^^^^^^ 
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LESSON LXVI. 


• • 


m6ttL§ €ills{k'ets 


grftbg 


bor'der -el^rys'a Us 


wasps 


re main 3' cat'er plllarg 



CATERPILLARS AND BUTTERFLIES. 

" How many caterpillars there are this 
sumraerl^' said Walter. "What ugly- 
looking things they are, too ! They w^ere 
not here last month ; but now they are 
all over the trees and on the ground, 
almost as thick as flies. Where did they 
come from, Uncle John ? " 

"They came from eggs that were laid 
by the butterflies,^^ said Uncle John. 

" The butterflies ! Do butterflies lay 
eggs that are hatched into such ugly- 
looking T\rorms as these caterpillars are P 
But I have not seen butterflies since last 
summer," said Walter. 

" That is very true ; but the butterflies 
laid the eggs last autumn, ^o^w the 
warm ^veather brings them out." 

"But what becomes of all the cater- 
pillars every year? Do they lay eggs 
which hatch other catexpiXXabT^ '?'''' 
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" Not at all. Many of them are eaten 
by birds, or killed in different ways ; but 
great numbers of them change into beau- 
tiful butterflies.'' 

"It must be very fine for an ugly 
worm that has only crept on the ground, 
to have beautiful wings given it, so that 
it can fly up into the air. But, Uncle 
John, did you ever see a caterpillar 
change into a butterfly ? '' 

"I have often seen it while it w^as 
changing,'' replied Uncle John. "It is 
not changed in a moment. The cater- 
pillar, after hiding itself away in some 
quiet place, first thro^vs off its hairy 
covering, or skin — then it is called a 
chrysalis. 

"In this state it remains sometimes 
only a fe^v days, but at other times, for 
weeks or months, w^hen at last, it comes 
out, a butterfly with wings. A great 
many of the flying insects pass through 
just such changes — having been worms, 
or grubs, before they were able to fly." 

"Do you mean to say. Uncle John, 
that beetles, and flieB, aTi^ ^'s.^^ci.cr^-^^^et^ 
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and. crickets, and bees, and wasps, and 
moths, were once worms P" 




The Sllk-worDi and MoUi. — 1. EgijB. 2. SUfe-worm growing. 

S. Spinning a Cocoon, i. The Cbryaalls. 6. Breaking the Oooooa. 
8. The Silk-moth. 7. Peacock Batterfly. 8. Ohrystais. 

"All that you have named, except 
ciickcts and grasshoppers," said Uncle 
J'ohn, "pass through fhese c"\is.i£i^e,s^ 
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"How I should like to see a chrysalis 
change into a butterfly, Uncle John ! " 
said Walter. 

" If it Tvere not so late in the spring,^' 
said Uncle John, "we could easily find 
a chrysalis ; then we might w^atch it, and 
see this w^onderful change. ''^ 

When spring came again, Walter had 
not forgotten what had been told him 
about the caterpillars, and one day he 
asked Uncle John if he thought that he 
could find a chrysalis for him. 

Uncle John thought he could ; and 
after he and Walter had searched a while 
they found a few^ of them. 

One was hanging by little silken 
threads from the under side of a fence, 
and others w^ere found on the stalks of 
some coarse grass. 

They also found one of a different kind, 
firmly fastened to the leaves of a bush, 
and wrapped up in a coarse silk bag 
called a cocoon. 

These were brought into the house, 
and put in a w^arm place near a window 
in the gaxret. From d8by \>o ^^ ^'sbiiiws^: 
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Tvatched for the butterflies to come out 
of them. 

Sure enough, in a fe^v days out of the 
chrysalis came a beautifully colored but- 
terfly. The wings were golden-brown, 
marked with black spots ; a broad, dark 
border, lighted up by small blue spots, 
passed round their edges. 

Walter was delighted with his but- 
terfly. He ran and called Uncle John, 
his mother, and sister Tillie to come and 
admire it ^\rith him. 

Early next morning Walter went to 
look at one of his large cocoons, and, 
lo ! he found it empty, v^ith a large open- 
ing in one end of it. 

Looking up at the wandow^, he saw 
his butterfly, as he called it. Large and 
beautiful it was, too. 

Its upper wings wrere wrhite, wi.th dark- 
browrn patches ; the lower wings were 
blight scarlet. On its head w^as a brown 
velvet hood, edged with a beautiful red 
band. 

Uncle John told Walter that this insect 
TVBs not a butterfl-y, T^ut qxi^ oi A^^ e,c>rccL- 
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mon moths, and was called the Tiger 
Moth. 

"And now, Walter," said Uncle John, 
" yon mnst remember that this beautiful 
butterfly, and this beautiful moth were 
once w^orms, caterpillars, that crept on 
the ground." 



■♦^-♦- 
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br6nz^ twist spool writh^ 

a mu§^d mtirber ry 

THE SILK-WORM. 

After this, Walter amused himself* in 
finding other cocoons, which he hung up 
in the warm garret of the house, by the 
wlndow^ ; and soon he had butterflies and 
moths in great numbers. 

Some w^ere yellow^, some were red and 
black, some were green, with wings of 
bronze and gold ; a few^ v^eve blue ; some 
were brown ; and some, both of the but- 
terflies and moths, were ^^^hite. 

Uncle John told him their names, and 
described their habits \ ^Xi.^ \>^^Qrsi^ '<>c^^ 
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summer was over, Walter could tell ^vhen 
he sa^v a caterpillar, ^vhat kind of a 
butterfly it ^vould change into. In the 
auturon, when he found a chrysalis 
or a cocoon, he could often tell \\rhat 
kind of a butterfly or moth \\rould come 
from it. 

One day Uncle John brought Walter 
some silk-worms, and, together, they 
studied the habits of these interesting 
little creatures. 

They ^\^ere great eaters — all day long 
feeding on the tender leaves of the mul- 
berry-tree. 

After a number of days each silk-\\rorm 
began to spin a fine thread, either yelloAV 
or \\rhite, and from it, \\rove its cocoon, 
shutting itself up for its long sleep. 

It spun the thread from t^vo outlets 
near its mouth. Ho^v the little spinners 
did writhe and t^vist around to shut 
themselves up in their prisons of gold 
and silver I 

When, at last, each silk-^vorm had 
w^rapped itself in its cocoon, it kept 
quite still for about two we^^^. Tt^^Tx^ 
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one morning, one of them burst its co- 
coon, and out came a beautiful moth I 

Then Uncle John said : " But, Walter, 
if ^we ^vant to get silk, this will never 
do. We must kill the ^vorms before they 
come out of the cocoons." 

" O, w^hy must the poor little creatures 
be killed?'^ asked Walter. 

"Because, Walter, you see that the 
moth has cut right through the cocoon. 
lS'o\\r, instead of a long thread ^vhich \\re 
could unwind, as from a spool, we have 
only a little bundle of useless bits of 
silk. 

" The rest of the cocoons \\re will now 
place over hot steam just long enough 
to kill the worm that is inside.'^ 

This \\ras done, after which Uncle John 
showed Walter how nicely the fine silk 
thread could be unwound from the co- 
coon, and \\round again upon a spool 
ready to be woven into rich silk, velvet, 
or ribbon. 



Perhaps Walter will go into the silk. 
husinesSy when lie loecome^ ^ td^vs^- "^ Ns> 
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very rare to find a man who understands 
the habits of silk-^vorms, and the care 
of tliem. Walter^s knowledge may be 
worth a great deal of money to some 
silk manufacturer. 

The raising of silk-worms, and the 
manufacture of silk is still very young 
in America ; but the ribbons made in 
this country are no\\r quite as fine as 
those brought from Europe, and very 
much cheaper. 

In a fe\\r years, American silks and 
velvets may be as good as those manu- 
factured in Europe. 



COMPOSITION. 

Subject: Silk-worms. 



1. What are they ? 

2. Through what changes do they pass? 

3. Upon what do they feed ? 

4. Where are they grown for use ? 

5. Why are they killed ? 

6. From what is the silk taken ? 

7. How is it unwound ? 

8. Which country produces the most silk ? 

9. Into what is the silk manufactured ? 

10, Have you ever found any cocoons? When? 
Wliere ? 
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LESSON LXVIII. 

mtld plt'y gen^sur^ a shamed' 

t(Jbl§ tl'tl^ qult^tlng fount^^in 

sot^l ptlb^li€ in6r^9ie§ 6nil nent 

tax ex g&V libber t^ me ^hanl^ 

faith -ea ree]/ char'i ty sa^'rl f Ic'eg (f Iz) 

CHOICE QUOTATIONS. 

If you \\rant enemies, excel others ; if 
friends, let others excel you. Colton. 

I would have young things merry. 

Georoe Eliot. 

To bear is to conquer our fate. 

OOETHE. 

He is a fool ^vho cannot be angry ; 
but he is a ^\n.se man who will not. . 

Lord Greville. 

Good manners are made up of petty 

sacrifices. Ralph Waldo Emerson, 

Never seem ^viser or more learned than 
the people you are with. 

Lord Chesterfield. 

l^one but a fool is always right. 

Give every man thy ear, but fe^v thy 
voice. Shak^p^ab.^. 
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A man should never be ashamed to 
own that hB has been in the A^rrong, 
^vhich is but saying that he is wiser to- 
day than he was yesterday. 

Alexander Pope. 

One half the world knows not how 
the other half lives. H. W. Longfellow. 

One kindly deed may turn the fount- 
ain of thy soul. 0. W. Holmes. 

Faith, hope, and charity — these three ; 
but the greatest of these is charity. 

Bible. 

A man too busy to take care of his 
health, is like a mechanic too busy to 
take care of his tools. 

Next to being a great poet, is the 
power of understanding one. 

H. W. Longfellow. 

Rest is not quitting the busy career; 
Rest is the fitting of self to its sphere. 

Goethe. 

Censure is the tax a man pays to the 
public for being eminent. 

Jonathan Swift^ 
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Man's life's a book of history ; 

The leaves thereof are days ; 
The letters, mercies closely joined ; 

The title is God's praise. 

John Masson. 

Rivers that run very slowly have 
always the most mud at the bottom. 

8a ville. 

He looks the whole world in the face, 
For he o\\res not any man. 

H, W. Longfellow. 

Education is a better safeguard to lib- 
erty than a standing army. 

Edward Everett. 

So nigh is grandeur to our dust, 

So near is God to inan. 
When Duty \\rhispers low. Thou must, 

The youth replies, I can, 

Ralph Waldo Emerson, 

A little learning is a dangerous thing. 

Alexander Pope. 

Knowledge and timber should not be 
much used till they are seasoned. 

0* W- RoiiM.^^* 
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mite 
might 

moan 
mown 
know 
no 

• 

knows 

nose 

not 

knot 

need 

knead 

knew 

new 

nice 

gneiss 
night 

knight 

or 

o'er 

ore 
oar 

owed 
ode 

our 
^Oiir 



WORD EXERCISES. 
(Continued from Page 217,) 

Anything very small, may be called a . 

does not make right ; though many 

try to make it so. 

A is a low cry of pain. 

The fl*agrance of new hay is pleasant. 



Many young men 



i( 



» 



Mary 



that her 



not when to say. 



is not beau- 



tiful. 
Little Helen is 

her thread. 
Mary, you 



able to tie a 



m 



clean hands to 



the 



soft, white dough. 
Golumbus never that he had found 

a continent. 

"The difference is too 



Where ends the virtue, or begins the vice." 

The mineral, , is a rock, like granite. 

"Liight, the day, and darkness, — — , He 

named." 

A noble loved "Qod, and the ladies." 

" To be, not to be ; that is the question." 

"A change came the spirit of my 

dream." 

Some iron is very red. 

The of the boat was broken. 

** And he looked the whole world in the face, 

For he not any man." 

The poet, Collins, wrote the beautiful " 

to Evening." 
"But half of mo-axntvii t^ak. -was done 



When th.e clock struck. t\ie 



tOT T^\^3!\X:iJ^^ 
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pale 

pail 

pale 

pane 

pain 

pair 



"Why are Mabel's lips so 



?" 



of milk. 



Tlie silly maid dropped her 

He seized a of the broken fence. 

A cut from a broken window r caused 



Annie great 
I need a new - 
pare,— pear Henry will 
pause After a brief - 



of gloves. 

- this fine large . 

Patrick Henry added. 



paws 
plane 
plain 

pole 
Pole 

poll 

pour 

pore 

pore 

pray 

prey 

praise 

prays 

preys 

peace 

piece 



The keeper escaped the lion's powerful . 

Boards are smoothed with a carpenter's 
. A is a level tract of land. Is 



this a 



definition ? 

- was raised in every New 



A liberty 

England vilMge. Pulaski was a famous 

who aided America. 

Would you like to go to the and vote ? 



Will you 
Every — 



for me a glass of water ? 



of the skin should be kept open. 

The boy loved to over his books. 



"Watch and 



lest ye enter into temi)- 



tation." Beasts, birds, and insects 

upon one another. 

"'Tis hard to a foe." 

The Christian for his enemies. 

The hawk upon other birds. 

After the war, came years of . 

He ate a of bread. 



prin'ciple "Good founds honest practice." 

prin'ci pal " Wisdom is the thing ; therefore, 



quarts 
quartz 
quire 
choir 



get wisdom." 
There are four - 
The mineral, — 



in a gallon. 



•, is harder than glass. 



Twenty-four sheets of paper form a . 

We heard the sin^Ti^ ^3:^ XX:^^ Ok^s^^^^^ 
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rain 
rein 
reig^n 

red 
read 

wrap 

rap 

ring 

wring 
rowed 
rode 
road 

rose 
rows 

rote 

wrote 

rye 

wry 

root 

route 

sale 

sail 

see 

sea 

seam,- 

seen 

scene 

seine 



"Into each life some 



must fall." 



He held his spirited horse with a Arm -. 

Louis XIV had the longest in his- 
tory— 72 years. 

The rose was the badge of Lancaster. 

BUnyan's " Pilgrim's Prog- 



Have you 

ress " ? 
up well, and go 



at John's 



door. 
Prescott went to — 

cord. 
Mary's busy hands — 
Paul Revere's friends 



the bells of Con- 



out the clothes. 
— him acroas the 



river to Charlestown ; thence he 

across Charlestown Neck on over the 

to Lexington. 
The sun and shone through the 

of trees, in the garden where the 

was blooming. 

"The parrot speaks by , 

Words that great Shakspeare ." 

Is a grain of like a grain of wheat ? 

The boy made a — - — 'face. 



Why is the tongue, " the 



of all evil " ? 
— to India. 



A Portuguese found the new 

After the of his furniture, John Eliot 

set for Massachusetts. 



The eye does not 

The ocean is called the 
seem The long did — 



without the mind. 



Four cities can be 



— almost endless, 
from the bridge. 

- from "Merchant 



The pupils played a 

ot Venice." 
A is a large net tor c»^tic\mi^ ti^tu 
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sbown 

shone 

size 

sigrhs 

sees 

seas 

seize 

so 

sew 

sow 

sum 

some 

stake 

steak 

steal 
steel 



Washington's noble flrmness was 

Valley Forge. 

The moon over the silent camp. 

The locust is an insect of great -^ . 

The prisoner for liberty. 

"Man not as God ." 



at 



"God made the 

them is." 
They tried to — 



and all that in 



the traitor, Arnold. 

long as you arc Ignorant, study. 

We one stitch to save the nine. 

"In the moi*ning, thy seed." 

"The of days makes up the year, 

and the of years is time." 

Was Joan of Arc burned at the ? 

Do you prefer beef , bear , or 

venison ? 

Who s my purse s trash. 

Harder than 



was Shylock's heart. 
through the — 



of Border Life. 



straight Magellan sailed 

strait which bears his name. 

tale Scott wrote many a 

tail A fox's is called his brush. 

tare Many a grows amid the wheat. 

tear Allow for the "wear and 



» 



there,— their 



(( 



was joy m 



a stone 



tears." 

the win- 



threw,— through John 

dow. 

Henry his boat out of the reach of 

the . 



tied 

tide 

two, — to 

too 

waste 

waist 



"It takes 
agree — 



quarrel, and 



« 



A willful 



makes a woful want," 



The savage wore a \>e\X ^xovvci.^ ^^^ 
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weak The vain are more than the lame. 

week The Atlantic may be crossed in a . 

wait "Learn to labor, and to ." 

weight 'What was Jumbo's ? 

one of them told how the battle was 



won 



would How the climate be changed if our 

wood s were destroyed ? 



HOME, SWEET HOME. 

'Mid pleasures and palaces 

Tliougli we may roam, 
Be it ever so liuinble, 

There's no place like home. 
A charm from the skies 

Seems to halloT\r us there, 
Which., seek tliro' the T\rorld 

Is ne'er met Tvith. elseT\rhere. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
Be it ever so humble, there's no place like 
home. 

An exile from home 

Splendor dazzles in vain, 
O, give me my loT\rly 

Thatched cottage again ! 
The birds singing gaily. 

That came at my call ; 
O, give me that peace of mind 

Dearer than all. 

John Howard Paynb. 
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